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PREFACE. 

This  is  an  era  of  light  and  knowledge. 
Science  is  gradually  illuminating,  with  its 
divine  rays  all  that  was  dark,  mysterious,  and 
incomprehensible  in  nature.  We  are  at  last 
breaking  through  the  shell  of  substance,  and 
getting  at  the  kernel  of  truth  and  reality.  The 
actual,  in  all  its  flimsiness  and  superficiality, 
is  seen  through,  and  seen  but  as  the  mask  of 
the  infinite  ideal.  We  are  gathering  up  the 
floating  and  delicate  fibres  of  the  clues  of  des- 
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tiny — and  Philosophy,  once  free  from  the 
fetters  of  ignorance,  will  unravel  all  the  mys¬ 
teries  of  nature. 

Then,  those  things  which  are  most  delight¬ 
ful  in  practice,  will  be  found  equally  charming 
in  theory.  Then  will  the  whole  subject — the 
universal  passional  principle,  of  which  kissing 
is  but  one  phenomenon — be  fully  understood, 
and  assume  its  importance  in  the  scientific  and 
philosophic  world,  w  hich  it  now  holds  in  the 
material ;  so  that  when,  in  future  times,  the 
lips  of  gallant  men  and  lovely  women  meet  in 
amorous  dalliance,  and  the  soft  delights  of  the 
universal  passion,  they  may  kiss  as  seraphs 
praise — “  with  the  spirit  and  the  understand¬ 
ing  also.” 

To  refine,  elevate,  and  dignify,  what  were 
else  comparatively  coarse,  low,  and  degrading, 
by  science  and  philosophy,  is  worthy  of  ihe 
highest  intellect  and  the  noblest  genius  that  the 
Almighty  ever  gave  to  man. 


THE 


PHILOSOPHY  of  KISSING. 


There  are  a  thousand  things,  which  are  ex¬ 
tremely  common,  and  yet,  very  little  understood. 
Kissing  is  one  of  them.  Everybody  confesses,  or 
thinks  it  is  a  delightful  process;  but  how  few  can 
tell  the  reason  why.  Philosophers  have  over¬ 
looked  it,  and  the  vulgar,  content  with  the  prac¬ 
tice,  have  cared  nothing  for  the  theory.  This  is 
wrong.  A  knowledge  of  the  causes  of  natural 
phenomena  increases  their  enjoyment.  Who  hears 
not  the  reverberations  of  thunder,  and  sees  the 
gleam  of  the  lightning  with  increased  pleasure, 
when  he  understands  the  laws  of  electricity  ?  So 
of  the  effects  of  the  prism  and  all  the  effects  of 
light  and  sound,  optics  and  acoustics.  Gives 
not  astronomy  new  glory  to  the  starry  heavens  ? 
Who,  so  much  as  the  scientific  botanist,  delights 
in  plants  and  flowers — for  even  the  weed,  de¬ 
spised  by  common  observers,  to  him  has  attractive 
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beauties?  What  pleasure  the  geologist  takes  in 
a  bank  of  earth  or  a  ledge  of  rocks!  How  en¬ 
raptured  is  the  mineralogist  with  a  pebble  ?  How 
delighted  the  conchologist  with  a  curious  shell ! 

Science  not  only  renders  pleasant  things  more 
delightful,  but  it  makes  those  pleasant  which  were 
otherwise  disgusting.  Have  you  ever,  reader  dear, 
seen  an  anatomist  over  a  corpse  ?  Faugh  !  what 
a  smell !  You  are  obliged  to  hold  your  nose. 
Cologne  or  essence  of  roses  is  in  constant  requi¬ 
sition.  See  how  he  mangles  the  mortal  remains 
of  his  fellow  creature,  which  he  has  bought  at 
some  hospital,  or  stolen  at  some  grave  yard.  Can 
anything  be  more  horrible  and  disgusting?  Yet 
he  bends  over  it  for  hours,  with  delight.  Why  ? 
He  is  making  a  scientific  investigation.  The 
muscles,  tendons,  ligaments,  tissues,  arteries, 
veins,  nerves,  organs,  articulations,  &c.,  are  all  to 
him  intensely  interesting,  for  he  knows  their  uses 
and  something  of  their  laws. 

If  then,  science  can  make  disgusting  things 
pleasant,  and  pleasant  things  more  delightful,  what 
must  be  the  philosophy,  or  science  of  kissing  ? 
We  shall  see ! 

Now,  ponderous  works  have  been  written  upon 
the  philosophy  of  sleep.  For  the  last  thousand 
years  men  have  written  upon  the  science  of  eating, 
till  scarcely  a  child  but  understands  all  about 
mastication,  digestion,  chymification,  chylifica- 
tion,  circulation,  respiration,  &c.,  &c.  Has  not 
Graham  lectured  and  published  too  ?  Is  not 
bran  bread  on  the  tables  of  all  our  hotels  ? 

Walking  is  well  understood.  Seeing,  every 
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school  girl  can  explain.  Boys  in  petticoats  can  ex¬ 
plain  the  principles  of  gravitation ;  but  who  has 
explained  the  philosophy  of  kissing,  or  treated  it 
scientifically  ?  Echo  answers — for  people  buss 
and  smack,  and  even  kiss  very  prettily,  and  in 
some  cases  very  delightfully,  without  well  knowing 
what  they  are  about.  Such  woful  ignorance 
ought  not  to  be.  It  is  a  disgrace  to  this  refined, 
scientific  and  transcendental  era. 

Where  is  the  school-boy  who  has  not  heard 
that  the  discoveries  of  Sir  Isaac  Newton  were 
caused  by  the  fall  of  an  apple?  He  saw  it  drop 
from  the  branch  where  it  was  growing,  as  millions 
had  dropped  before,  since  Eve  plucked  the  first 
onefin  Eden,  and  asked  himself  why  ?  “  What  a 

stupid  question,”  cries  the  unobservant,  unen¬ 
quiring  multitude,  “  don’t  apples  always  fall ,?” 
To  be  sure  they  do,  and  for  that  very  reason  there 
must  be  some  great  principle,  some  universal  law 
of  nature,  which  makes  them  fall.  Why  should 
the  apple  come  down  perpendicularly  to  the 
ground  ?  Why  not  fly  off  horizontally,  or  go  into 
the  blue  firmament?  What  power  pulls  it  in  a 
particular  direction  ?  What  force  is  acting  ?  For 
surely  it  is  not  locomotive.  And  Sir  Isaac  New¬ 
ton  discovered  the  existence  of  gravitation,  or  the 
principle,  by  which  all  matter  attracts,  by  which 
a  pebble  is  attracted  by  the  earth,  while  the  earth 
in  turn  is  attracted  by  the  pebble,  and  both  are 
attracted  by  the  planets  and  the  suns  of  the  uni  verse. 

But  even  Sir  Isaac  Newton,  great  philosopher 
as  he  doubtless  was,  kissed,  and  was  kissed, 
though  by  no  means  to  a  remarkable  extent,  yet 
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never  enquired  the  why — never  discovered  the 
wherefore.  It  was  reserved  for  a  later  era  and 
a  more  philosophical  age,  than  that  of  Newton, 
who,  even  in  the  discoveries  he  did  make,  only 
made  approximation  to  the  truth,  and  went  not 
back  to  first  principles.  He  ascertained  existing 
phenomena,  but  found  not  the  cause.  He  was  to 
astronomy  what  the  phrenologists  are  to  mental 
philosophy. 

Now,  if  the  fall  of  an  apple  caused  such  pro¬ 
found  enquiries  in  the  mind  of  Newton,  such  la¬ 
boured  investigations,  such  curious  speculations 
m  science,  what  ought  not  a  delicious  kiss,  from 
the  lips  of  a  beautiful,  high-souled,  warm-hearted, 
lovely  and  loving  woman,  to  produce,  in  the  mjnd 
of  a  philosopher?  With  what  earnestness  should 
he  enquire,  search,,  investigate,  and  experiment. 
It  is  impossible  to  say  how  much  time  I  have 
occupied  in  these  enquiries,  how  many  or  how 
various  my  experiments,  how  many  days,  how 
many  sleepless  nights  I  have  spent  in  making  the 
discoveries  contained  in  this  little  volume  ! 

I  can  truly  say  that  I  have  investigated  the 
matter  faithfully.  No  alchemist  ever  bent  over 
the  alembic  with  more  fondness  than  I  have  over 
the  rosy  lips  of  woman.  No  astronomer  ever 
looked  at  the  stars  with  more  intense  delight  than 
I  have  gazed  upon  her  brilliant  eyes,  and  endea¬ 
voured  to  find  out  the  secret  of  their  fascination. 

Did  it  ever,  enquiring  reader,  occur  to  you, 
that  when  you  first  come  into  this  world,  drew 
your  first  breath  of  God's  atmosphere,  the  mother 
who  bore  you  covered  your  little  rose-bud  mouth 
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with  warm  maternal  kisses — kisses  that  thrilled  to 
your  little  ounce  of  heart — kisses  that  were  carried 
through  your  whole  frame,  your  fat  little  arms  to 
the  ends  of  your  tiny  fingers,  and  down  your 
crooked  squab  little  legs  to  the  ends  of  your  just 
sprouting  toe  nails  ?  And  how  many  times,  in 
the  months  of  your  babyhood  did  your  mother 
kiss  you  !  and  as  you  grew  up  to  boyhood  or 
girlhood,  how  fondly  you  have  kissed  your  little 
brothers  or  sisters — and  sweet,  very  sweet  are  the 
kisses  of  kind-hearted,  affectionate  childhood. 

Then,  when  you  grew  up,  was  there  not  an  at¬ 
traction  which  drew  your*  lips  to  those  around 
you  ?  You  have  felt  the  pleasure  of  the 
embrace  of  friendship,  the  rapture  of  the  kiss  of 
love ;  and  all  through  life  kissing  becomes  not 
tiresome.  Your  wife  kisses  you  -Oh  !  how 
fondly.  Your  children  kiss  you,  with  what  sin¬ 
cere  affection  ! — The  little  cherubs  climb  upon 
grand-pa’s  knee,  and  kiss  him  with  their  fond 
little  arms  about  his  neck,  and  their  pure,  soft 
hearts  beating  on  his  bosom,  and  on  his  bed  of 
death  ;  and  even  when  the  soul  has  left  him,  fond 
lips  press  to  his,  all  cold  and  irresponsive  as  they 
are. 

Yet,  of  the  philosophy  of  all  this  we  are  igno¬ 
rant!  What  humbugs  we  are  !  What  a  hum¬ 
bug  is  civilization  ! — Bah  ! 

Kissing  is  universal.  The  tea-making,  opium¬ 
smoking,  incomprehensible  and  unalterable  Chi¬ 
nese  ;  the  dark-skinned,  warm-blooded  Hindoo; 
the  uncouth  and  dirty  Hottentots ;  the  thick- 
lipped,  wool-headed  negroes  ;  the  dark-eyed 
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Spaniards ;  the  gay  and  versatile  French  ;  the 
phlegmatic  Germans  ;  the  enthusiastic  Italians  ; 
the  sedate  and  dignified  Turks  ;  the  moustachoed 
Russians,  and  the  haughty,  clever  English,  all 
kiss.  So  do  the  active,  energetic,  enterprising 
and  inventive  Americans. 

•Thus,  from  birth  to  death,  in  all  countries,  in 
every  clime,  and  from  all  antiquity,  men  and 
women  have  been  putting  their  lips  together; 
while  not  one  in  a  million  has  ever  understood 
why  or  wherefore.  When  you  ask  a  learned 
doctor,  can  he  explain  it?  I  should  like  to  hear 
him  try.  He  might  give  practical  illustrations, 
but  that  would  be  like  giving  a  course  of  experi¬ 
ments  in  chemistry  without  explanations,  which 
would  leave  you  as  wise  as  you  were  before. 

Is  it  not  funny  that  men  of  science  are  such 
fools?  What  are  they  about  ?  With  all  their 
discoveries  they  have  not  found  out  how  to  make 
everybody  rich,  or  even  comfortable;  so  the 
noddies  have  made  up  their  minds  to  call  this 
world  a  “  vale  of  tears/’  and  have  come  to  the 
conclusion  that  God  did  not  intend  there  should 
be  a  state  of  society  which  would  ensure  man’s 
happiness,  simply  because  they  have  not  disco¬ 
vered  what  it  is !  Omnipotence,  according  to 
these  philosophers,  either  could  adapt  society  to 
man’s  happiness,  and  wouldn’t ;  or  would,  and 
couldn’t, — making  him  either  knave  or  fool ! 
What  insanity  !  But  men  will  sometime  find  out 
the  true  philosophy  of  living,  the  same  as  they 
have  found  out  the  use  of  steam. 

Well,  never  mind  that  now;  think  of  it  after- 
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wards.  The  subject  before  us  is  too  important, 
and  our  space  too  limited,  to  allow  of  such  ex¬ 
planations. 

The  variety  of  kisses  should  not  be  overlooked 
in  this  investigation.  All  history,  profane  and 
sacred,  is  rich  upon  this  subject,  and  heathen  my¬ 
thology  not  less  so.  The  gods  and  goddesses  were 
as  much  given  to  the  soft  delights  of  love,  as  the 
mortals  over  whose  destinies  they  presided,  nor 
were  they  always  content  with  the  embraces  of 
the  heavenly  immortals.  Jupiter  could  descend 
from  the  throne  of  the  universe,  to  taste  the  nectar 
of  a  woman’s  lip.  Venus  was  enamoured  of  the 
youth  Adonis ;  and  half  of  the  exploits  of  the 
gods  of  Greece  and  Rome  were  of  an  amorous 
character,  and  many  of  them  unfit  for  the  pages 
of  a  treatise  so  chaste,  philosophical,  and  purely 
scientific  as  this. 

But  when  we  turn  to  the  inspired  oracles  of 
God,  what  an  inexhaustible  treasury  of  know¬ 
ledge  is  unfolded.  From  Genesis  to  Revelations, 
on  almost  every  page,  we  find  matter  most  ap¬ 
propriate  to  our  subject,  and  illustrations  of  the 
most  striking  character.  Unlike  the  mythologi¬ 
cal  fables  of  other  history,  here  we  have  the  truth, 
written  by  the  inspiration  of  Him  who  made  the 
heavens  and  the  earth,  and  man  to  live  and  love, 
and  woman  to  be  loved  ;  sweet  lips  to  kiss,  and 
prompt  to  desire,  and  give  its  exercise  delight. 
From  these  sacred  oracles  we  learn,  that  when  the 
world  was  young,  the  women  were  so  beautiful 
that  the  angels — the  “  Sons  of  God  ”  loved  them, 
eaving  all  the  glories  of  their  abode  m  the  eter- 
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nal  heavens,  around  his  holy  throne — leaving 
their  golden  harps  unstrung,  a  vacuum  in  the 
heavenly  choir,  a  falling  off  in  the  eternal  chorus 
of  hallelujahs,  for  the  embraces  of  the  daughters 
of  Eve. 

How  lovely  must  have  been  the  women,  born 
after  the  fall  of  our  first  parents,  after  the  expul¬ 
sion  from  Paradise  ;  born  in  sin,  the  heirs  of  the 
first  ransgression,  the  partakers  of  total  depra¬ 
vity  ;  how  beautiful  they  must  have  been  to  at¬ 
tract  the  angels  from  their  starry  home,  and  make 
them  fly  to  their  embraces  \ 

And  the  glorious  seraphs  came  on  their  radiant 
wings,  when  Aurora  first  purpled  the  east,  or  in 
the  rich  glories  of  the  golden  sunset — came  to  the 
bowers  of  the  daughters  of  men,  and  pressed  their 
rosy  lips,  with  a  rapture  unfelt  in  heaven.  Do  we 
wrong  then,  to  call  women  angels,  when  they 
could  charm  the  seraphs  from  the  skies  ?  Should 
man  disdain  to  feel  what  angels  felt,  to  adore 
what  angels  loved — to  kneel  where  angels  sued  ? 

And  there  sprung  from  their  embraces  a  race 
of  giants,  even  from  the  Sons  of  God  and  the 
daughters  of  men,  who  multiplied  exceedingly, 
but  whose  angelic  natures,  tainted  with  mortal  de¬ 
pravity,  made  harsh  discord  upon  the  earth,  and 
whose  mad  ambition  rioted  in  crime  and  blood¬ 
shed,  until  the  Almighty,  as  he  had  all  along  in¬ 
tended,  drowned  the  earth  with  a  deluge,  saving 
from  the  universal  wreck  but  one  family  of  men, 
and  of  all  animals,  to  perpetuate  the  species. 
Such  is  his  terrible  vengeance  on  those  who  sin 
against  him,  actuated  by  the  propensities  he  has 
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created,  and  moving  in  the  eternal  round  of  his 
destiny  ! 

But  the  fcarth  was  soon  re-peopled.  The  pas¬ 
sions  still  bore  sway.  Women  were  still  beauti¬ 
ful  and  angelic  ;  but  angels,  shocked  at  the  mis¬ 
chief  produced  by  their  former  amours,  refrained 
from  all  but  the  most  chaste  embraces — for  as 
vet  Malthus  had  not  written.  But  can  it  be 
doubted,  that  when  beauty  sleeps,  even  now,  an¬ 
gels  hover  over  her  pillow,  inhale  the  sweetness  of 
her  balmy  breath,  and  cover  her  lips  with  kisses? 
Who  would  doubt  it?  Watch  they  not  the  cradle 
of  lovely  infancy  ?  Whisper  they  not,  as  the  Irish 
peasant  women  think,  to  smiling,  slumbering 
babes?  Surely  they  do — for  woman  is  as  lovely 
as  ever,  since  she  sinned  in  Eden,  and  the  “  Sons 
of  God  v  must  still  love  the  daughters  of  men. 

And  the  patriarchs  of  old  saw  and  loved,  and 
married.  They  kissed  their  blooming  brides,  they 
kissed  their  smiling,  chubby  babes,  and  Jacob, 
when  he  went  down  to  Egypt,  and  saw  his  son 
Joseph,  fell  upon  his  neck  and  kissed  his  brethren, 
and  lifted  up  his  voice  and  wept. 

Oh  holy  nature  !  how  were  thy  dictates  fol¬ 
lowed  in  those  primitive  ages,  when  men  acted  up 
to  thy  impulses,  and  fathers  embraced  sons,  and 
brother  kissed  brother — how  much  more  the  sons 
and  daughters  of  men,  the  young,  beautiful,  warm 
hearted,  those  they  loved  and  by  whom  they  were 
beloved  ! 

In  later  times,  how  pure  was  the  affection  of 
David  and  Jonathan, — how  strong:  the  love  of 
David  for  the  wife  of  his  captain  Uriah,  whose  vo- 
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luptuous  beauties  he  saw  while  she  was  bathing, 
unsuspecting  that  the  pious  psalmist,  the  man  after 
God’s  own  heart,  was  peeping.  O  David  !  And 
Uriah  was  placed  in  the  front  of  the  battle  and 
slain.  Then  the  monarch  of  Israel  sent  for  his 
wife  to  his  bloody  arms, — but  God  punished  him, 
and  the  first-born  of  their  love  suffered  for  the 
father’s  crime. 

But  in  all  the  oracles  of  God,  there  is  described 
no  one  who,  to  the  wisdom  of  his  especial  gift, 
united  a  voluptuousness  of  character  and  an  ex¬ 
cess  of  enjoyment  in  such  a  degree  as  Solomon. 
There  was  a  moral  grandeur,  a  sort  of  sublimity 
in  his  amours.  The  whole  world  of  beauty  paid 
him  tribute,  and  his  whole  life  and  much  of  his 
writings  were  devoted  to  the  practice  of  what  I 
am  about  to  explain,  in  theory.  O  magnificent 
king !  I  envy  thee  not  the  glory  of  thy  riches,  the 
excellence  of  thy  piety,  the  splendour  of  thy  tem¬ 
ple,  nor  the  renown  of  thy  wisdom — but  I  envy, 
and  all  men  must  envy  thee,  the  pleasures  of  thy 
seraglio!  the  kisses  of  thy  three  hundred  wives, 
and  the  embraces  of  thy  seven  hundred  concu¬ 
bines  !  Thou  wert  indeed  the  wisest  man — thy 
philosophy  was  enjoyment,  and  thou  didst  prac¬ 
tice  what  thy  creed  dictated.  Kingly  voluptu¬ 
ary  !  sacred  epicurean !  pious  libertine !  thy 
name  and  thy  glory  shall  endure  for  ever. 

How  do  they  err  who  give  a  mystical  meaning 
to  “  the  Song  of  songs,  which  is  Solomon’s 
making  it  refer  to  things  more  spiritual  than  the 
loves  of  beautiful  women,  if  more  spiritual  can 
be — making  it  a  bungling  affair  about  the  Church 
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of  Christ,  when  thy  life  of  love  and  joy  was  an 
acted  commentary  on  that  song  of  songs — when 
each  of  thy  three  hundred  wives,  and  each  of  thy 
seven  hundred  concubines  was  a  living  illustra¬ 
tion  !  So  foolish  are  those  who  would  twist  the 
word  of  life  from  its  plain  interpretation  ! 

If  any  man  understood  the  philosophy  of  kiss¬ 
ing,  it  was  Solomon.  I  fancy  him  in  his  palace, 
after  having  partaken  of  the  strength  of  seven 
bulls, — for  the  art  of  concentrating  aliment,  and 
supplying  the  wants  of  the  system,  was  better  un¬ 
derstood  then  than  now ;  I  fancy  the  gallant, 
glorious  Solomon,  in  his  pleasant  family  circle  of 
wives  and  concubines,  spending  the  hours  in 
amorous  delights,  and  enjoying  in  its  highest  per¬ 
fection,  earth’s  highest  pleasure.  There  were  ever 
around  him  in  those  soft  hours,  forms  of  glorious 
beauty,  eyes  beaming  with  tenderness,  lips  that 
might  warm  the  passions  of  an  anchorite,  and 
bosoms  so  divinely  moulded  that  no  sculptor 
could  do  them  justice  ;  complexions  of  all  tints, 
from  the  dark  browned  princess  of  Egypt,  “  dark 
but  comely/’  to  the  snowy  whiteness  of  the  maids 
of  Circassia.  What  is  the  paradise  of  Mahomet 
compared  with  the  seraglio  of  the  wise  and  mag¬ 
nificent  Solomon? 

Can  thought  conceive  the  rapture  of  that  em¬ 
brace  by  which  the  Saviour  was  begotten  of  the 
Virgin  Mary,  Mother  of  God,  exceeding  in 
honour  the  kisses  of  the  Sons  of  God  to  the 
daughters  of  men,  and  in  bliss,  as  much  as  God 
exceeds  his  ministers  in  power  and  excellence  ? 
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The  kiss  by  which  a  virgin  conceived,  and  a  world 
.received  a  Saviour !  And  when  that  virgin,  still 
pure  and  spotless,  in  the  arms  of  Joseph,  who 
only  held  the  holy  being  to  his  breast,  while  de¬ 
votion  mingled  with  his  chaste  salutes,  who  re¬ 
strained  his  passions,  and  but  loved  her  the  more 
that  she  had  been  first  the  chosen  bride  of  the 
Holy  Ghost;  when  she  brought  forth  in  the  stable 
of  Bethlehem  the  infant  Redeemer — how  holy  was 
the  transport  with  which  she  pressed  the  young 
Son  of  God — the  little  Saviour  she  was  dangling 
on  her  knee,  to  her  bosom,  swelling  with  his  food, 
how  holy  the  rapture  of  maternal  kisses,  how 
sweet,  and  yet  how  awful,  thus  to  press  her  lips 
to  the  rose-bud  mouth  of  her  little  creator,  to 
whom  she  had  given  birth — to  the  lips  of  him  who 
was  in  the  beginning  with  God,  by  whom  all 
things  were  made,  even  the  lips  that  pressed  to 
his,  the  bosom  that  sustained  him,  and  the  womb 
that  gave  him  birth  ! 

Never  before  or  since  had  mother  the  privilege 
of  Kissing  her  Maker — never  before  did  mother 
change  the  swaddling  clothes,  and  perform  all 
those  necessary  offices,  to  the  Eternal  Lord  of  life 
and  glory. 

Through  his  life,  and  in  all  his  holy  ministry, 
the  blessed  Saviour  was  the  object  of  woman’s 
love,  but  in  his  boyhood,  with  what  tenderness  did 
his  mother  press  him  to  her  breast !  How  did 
she  listen  to  the  words  that  proceeded  from  his 
mouth  before  he  could  talk  plain,  treasuring  them 
all  up  in  her  heart! 

What  affection  between  such  a  mother  and 
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|  such  a  son — the  son  of  Mary,  the  carpenter’s  wife, 
and  of  Almighty  God,  who  also  must  have  loved 
his  mother,  and  probably  helped  Joseph  to  take 
care  of  the  family. 

Jesus  must  have  loved  his  brothers  and  sisters, 
for  Mary,  after  his  birth,  appears  to  have  become 
in  fact,  as  well  as  appearance,  the  wife  of  the  car¬ 
penter,  with  no  common  affection.  He  joined 
in  their  youthful  sports  as  became  the  eldest, 
leading  in  their  little  games  of  hide  and  seek,  and 
joining  in  all  the  festive  and  religious  ceremonies 
suitable  to  his  age,  and  common  with  the  youth 
of  his  nation. 

And  when  the  dark-eyed  maids  of  Jaidah  look¬ 
ed  lovingly  and  languishingly  upon  him,  as  he 
passed  by  their  windows,  where  they  sat,  looking 
out  of  their  lattices,  did  he  not  return  their  glances 
kindly, — was  he  not  beloved,  and  did  he  not  love? 
Yea,  he  was  a  man  of  like  passions,  tempted  as 
we  are,  and  yet  without  sin. 

But  did  he  never  press  to  his  heaving  bosom 
the  form  of  some  blushing  maiden  ? — never  im¬ 
print  upon  her  ripe  red  lips  a  chase  and  holy  kiss 
— never  feel  the  trembling,  palpitating,  thrilling 
raptures  of  impassioned  fondness  ?  I  ask,  but 
cannot  answer. 

At  Cana  of  Gallilee  he  went  to  a  wedding.  The. 
young  and  the  lovely  were  gathered  there ;  he 
joined  in  their  pleasures  and  pastimes,  sat  at  the 
feast,  tasted  the  rich  viands,  quaffed  the  ruby 
wine-cup,  and  joined  in  the  jest  and  the  mirth 
around  the  festive  board,  till  the  wine  fell  short 
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and  then,  that  the  sport  might  go  on,  and  nothing 
hinder  the  increasing  hilarity,  in  his  infinite  power 
and  goodness  he  made  more  wine,  richer,  stronger, 
and  more  luscious  than  the  other,  and  the  revel 
went  on,  spite  of  the  wonder  of  the  friends  of  the 
bride. 

So  he  often  sat  at  the  feasts  of  publicans  and 
sinners,  and  men  who  knew  not  that  he  was  the 
Son  of  God,  called  him  a  “  wine  bibber,”  a  tip¬ 
pler,  a  sot — and  the  friend  of  immoral  people. 

Yet  the  women  always  loved  him,  and  Mary 
Magdalene  kissed  his  feet  in  the  strength  of  her 
devotion. 

His  life  was  love — and  love  was  the  essence  of 
the  pure  and  holy  religion  he  taught.  Love  one 
another,  was  his  lesson  to  his  disciples,  and  so 
common  was  it  for  them  to  kiss  him,  all,  male  and 
female,  that  Judas  Iscariot  choose  it  as  the  most 
convenient  method  to  betray  him.  In  all  his 
travels  he  never  met  a  pretty  woman,  who  loved 
him,  without  giving  her  a  kiss,  and  his  apostles 
followed  his  divine  example. 

In  the  primitive  Christian  Church  how  much 
stress  was  laid  upon  the  kiss  of  charity,  that  holy 
interchange  of  divine  emotions.  How  frequent 
the  injunction  of  the  apostles,  to  “  greet  each  other 
with  a  holy  kiss,”  and  how  degenerate  are  the 
Christians  of  the  present  day  1  True,  the  Me¬ 
thodists  have  their  love  feasts.  Delicious  and 
pious  seasons  they  are,  worthy  of  the  Church  of 
Christ,  but  how  rare  ! 

In  seasons  of  revival — in  times  of  powerful  re- 
igious  excitement,  the  church  becomes  purified 
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and  returns  more  closely  to  the  standard  of  its 
primitive  holiness.  Then  the  tender  and  loving 
character  of  the  religion  of  love  is  manifested,  and 
as  beautiful  penitents  kneel  around  the  altar,  the 
kiss  of  charity  is  often  given  by  the  pastors  of  our 
churches,  and  the  warm  and  ardent  affections  of 
the  heart  spring  up  in  luxuriance,  and  bring  back 
the  happy  days  of  the  apostolic  era.  Thus  from 
the  creation,  connected  with  the  history  of  man 
and  woman  in  every  age,  we  find  the  material  of 
our  observations,  and  especially  in  connection 
with  our  holy  religion. 

Examine  the  pages  of  a  circulating  library,  if 
ever  you  have  the  patience,  and  in  every  one  of  its 
thousand  greasy,  well  thumbed  volumes,  all  the 
novels  and  romances  which  the  young  read  so 
eagerly,  wasting  oil  or  candles  of  nights,  and 
placing  their  beds  in  peril,  contains  whole  chap- 
:  ters  whose  interest  turns  upon  a  kiss.  How  elo¬ 
quent  are  those  descriptions — with  what  feeling 
written,  with  what  emotions  read  ! 

Delightful  are  these  tender  scenes  in  the  novels 
of  Bulwer,  a  master,  who  has  studied  in  the 
school  of  nature,  and  taken  his  degree  in  the  uni¬ 
versity  of  experience.  With  what  an  intellec¬ 
tual  grace,  a  philosophic  art  he  brings  his  dash¬ 
ing  heroes  and  lovely  heroines  together  in  those 
scenes  of  refined  and  romantic  passion. 

D’lsraelli  is,  if  possible,  still  more  tender,  more 
romantic,  more  loving.  What  intensity  of  soft, 
delicious,  dreamy,  moonlight,  rosy,  dewy  passion, 
runs  through  the  pages  of  Henrietta  Temple  !  A 
novellist  to  write  well  upon  the  passion,  which  in 
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its  different  phases  forms  the  material  of  every 
novel,  must  have  those  passions  strongly  developed 
in  himself,  and  write  from  experimental  know¬ 
ledge.  So  do  they,  mostly,  and  those  who  do  not, 
fail.  This  is  the  reason  why  so  many  authors — 
successful,  popular  authors,  have  been  charged 
with  dissoluteness  in  their  conduct,  and  that  with 
justice — for  where  the  passions  are  powerful,  they 
are  but  too  apt  to  be  irregular  in  their  action  and 
lead  to  excesses,  of  which  those  of  a  colder  tem¬ 
perament  are  never  guilty. 

But  should  not  these  excesses,  these  vices,  if 
you  will,  be  looked  upon  with  indulgence  when 
they  are  the  result  of  ardent  temperament,  and  the 
accompaniments  of  genius  ?  Ought  not  the  world, 
even  the  moral  world,  to  be  forgiving  to  those 
whose  strength  of  passion  has  fitted  them  to  paint 
its  effects  in  the  boldest  outlines  and  most  gorge¬ 
ous  colours,  and  who  have  given  so  much  plea¬ 
sure  to  mankind  ? 

Not  only  the  novelists  have  written  upon  the 
subject  upon  which  I  am  endeavouring  to  philoso¬ 
phise  and  refine,  but  to  the  poets  kisses  have  been 
as  daily  food.  Anacreon  dwell  upon  their  luscious 
sweetness,  nor  seemed  to  know  whether  wine  or 
kisses  were  sweetest,  but  at  last  concluded  that 
both  together  constituted  the  height  of  human 
bliss!  Born  in  the  delicious  region  of  Ionia, 
where  everything  inspired  voluptuousness,  he  was 
the  poet  of  epicureanism,  and  threw  around  the 
sensuality  of  the  time  and  country  the  refinement 
and  delicacy  of  his  inspiration.  In  his  age,  music 
added  its  charms  to  poetry,  and  all  that  was 
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written  to  measure  was  also  sung — poets  singing 
their  own  compositions  to  the  iyre,and  these  com¬ 
positions  were  sung  at  all  the  principal  feasts, 
games  and  entertainments. 

Never  in  any  age  was  the  subject  of  kissing 
treated  more  charmingly — never,  so  far  as  the 
practice  goes,  so  feelingly.  One  can  almost  see 
the  lips  of  youth  and  beauty  meeting!  But  Ana¬ 
creon  knew  not,  more  than  those  he  loved,  the 
science  of  what  he  so  beautifully  described.  He 
paints  the  bard  of  pleasure  : — 

He  came  my  cordial  kiss  to  meet.” 

“  Beauty  sparkled  in  his  eye, 

Sparkled  in  his  eye  of  fire, 

Through  the  mist  of  soft  desire, 

His  lip  exhaled,  whene’er  he  sigh’d, 

The  fragrance  of  the  rosy  tide, 

As  with  weak  and  reeling  feet 
He  came  my  cordial  kiss  to  meet.” 

How  excellent  and  how  true  this  description  ;  for 
the  veriest  tyro  in  physiognomy  knows  that  the 
eyes  that  are  humid  and  fluctuating  show  a  pro¬ 
pensity  to  love.  Such  verse  is  worthy  of  the  bard 
who  wrote-— 

“But  this  I  know,  and  this  I  feel, 

As  onward  to  the  tomb  I  steal, 

That  still  as  death  approaches  nearer, 

The  joys  of  life  are  sweeter,  dearer; 

And  had  I  but  one  hour  to  live, 

That  little  hour  to  bliss  I’d  give.” 

Who  better  fitted  to  describe  the  beauties  of 
the  fair  beings  of  whom  he  is  enamoured,  and 
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among  whose  varied  charms  be  sure  he  did  not 
forget 

“  Her  lip  so  rich  in  blisses, 

Sweet  petitioner  for  kisses  ! 

Pouting  nest  of  bland  persuasion, 

Ripely  suing  Love’s  invasion  !” 

And  then  his  poetical  fervour  seems  to  increase 
as  he  paints  the  portraits  lower.  How  feelingly 
he  describes — 

Her  neck  with  grace  descending, 

In  a  heaven  of  beauty  ending.” 

The  soft  swelling  bosom,  so  indescribable,  yet  so 
expressly  described  as  the  heaven  of  beauty  ! 

Nor  is  this  charming  poet’s  description  of  the 
perfection  of  manly  beauty  less  excellent  : — 

“  Paint  where  the  ruby  cell  encloses, 
Persuasion  sleeping  upon  roses  ! 

And  give  his  lip  that  speaking  air, 

As  if  a  word  was  hovering  there ! 

But  O  !  suffuse  his  limbs  of  fire 
With  all  that  glow  of  young  desire, 

Which  kindles  when  the  wishful  sigh 
Steals  from  the  heart,  unconscious  why!” 

Again  and  again  this  charming  poet  recurs  to 
this  delicious  theme,  now  singing — 

“Let  the  bright  nymph,  with  trembling  eye. 
Beside  me,  all  in  blushes  lie ; 

And  while  she  weaves  a  frontlet  fair, 

Of  hyacinth  to  deck  her  hair, 

Oh  !  let  me  snatch  her  sidelong  kisses, 

And  that  shall  be  my  bliss  of  blisses !” 

It  is  not  to  be  concealed  that  the  love  of  wine 
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mingled  with  his  admiration  of  beauty, — he  wor¬ 
shipped  both  Bacchus  and  Venus  ;  it  is  hard  to 
say  to  which  he  paid  most  fervent  devotion. 

“  Great  Bacchus !  in  thy  hallowed  shade, 
With  some  celestial,  glowing  maid, 

While  gales  of  roses  round  me  rise, 

In  perfume,  sweetened  by  her  sighs, 

I’ll  bill  and  twine  in  every  dance, 
Commingling  soul  in  every  glance  !” 

If  for  “  glowing  maid  ”  the  translator  had 
written  “  full-bosomed,”  the  reading  would  have 
been  both  more  literal  and  more  philosophical — 
as  will  be  shown  by  the  anatomical  and  phrenolo¬ 
gical  illustrations. 

But  I  might  quote  pages  from  this  bard,  had  I 
not  more  important  matter,  and  Anacreon  is  but 
one  of  the  many  Greek  and  Latin  poets  whose 
sweetest  lays  were  dedicated  to  love.  Who  reads 
not  with  ever  new  delight  the  warm  outpourings 
of  the  muse  of  Sappho?  Who  admires  not  the 
verse  of  Ovid,  passionate,  and  even  licentious 
though  it  be?  Nature  is  licentious,  and  her 
painters,  if  true  to  her,  must  be  so  too. 

Catullus,  the  Latin  poet,  wrote  of  kisses  too,  in 
strains  only  less  sweet  than  those  of  the  Grecian 
bard  we  have  so  freely  quoted : — 

“As  many  Steller  eyes  of  light 
As  watch  us  through  the  waste  of  night, 

So  many  kisses  ere  I  slumber, 

Upon  those  dew-bright  lips  I’ll  number; 

So  many  vermil,  .honied  kisses, 

Envy  can  never  count  our  blisses ; 

No  tongue  shall  tell  the  sum  but  mine  ; 

No  lips  shall  fascinate  but  thine  ! 
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I  may  mention  here,  while  quoting  classic  au¬ 
thorities,  the  opinion,  or  rather  the  observation  of 
that  grave  old  commentator,  Dyonisius  Lambinus, 
which  I  have  confirmed  in  a  great  many  instances, 
so  many  as  to  set  it  down  as  an  axiom,  that  girls 
who  have  large  lips  kiss  infinitely  sweeter  than 
others,  for  which  the  reason  will  appear  to  every 
reader  of  this  treatise  sufficiently  obvious.  I  will 
close  my  classical  quotations  by  two  extracts  from 
the  Greek  Anthologia. 

“  Our  age  of  bliss,  my  nymph,  shall  fly 
As  sweet,  though  passing  as  that  sigh, 

Which  seems  to  whisper  o’er  your  lip— 

‘Come  while  you  may,  of  rapture  sip!’ 

For  age  will  steal  the  rosy  form, 

And  chill  the  pulse,  which  trembles  warm  ! 
And  death — alas !  that  hearts  which  thrill 
Like  yours  and  mine,  should  e’er  be  still !” 

Thus  drawing  from  the  shortness  of  life  so 
much  insisted  upon  by  preachers,  arguments  for 
the  voluptuary.  The  next  is,  “the  same  subject 
continued.” 

“  The  kiss  that  she  left  on  my  lip, 

Like  a  dew  drop  shall  lingering  lie  ; 

’Twas  nectar  she  gave  me  to  sip, 

’Twas  nectar  I  drunk  in  her  sigh  ! 

The  dew  that  distill’d  in  that  kiss, 

To  my  soul  was  voluptuous  wine; 

Ever  since  it  is  drunk  with  the  bliss 
And  feels  a  delirium  divine  !” 

The  poets  of  modern  times  have  not  been  less 
amatory  in  their  writings  than  those  of  classic  an¬ 
tiquity  ;  to  say  nothing  of  the  verse  of  Petrarch, 
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and  other  poets  of  the  soft  clime  of  Italy,  rival¬ 
ling  in  voluptuousness,  if  not  in  elegance,  the 
poets  of  their  great  masters  and  models,  the  lively 
muse  of  France,  the  passionate  muse  of  sunny 
Spain.  English  bards,  despite  a  northern  clime, 
so  uncongenial  to  the  softness  of  amorous  poetry, 
have  written  prettily,  tastefully,  and  even  warmly 
of  the  universal  passion  and  its  phenomena. 

Thompson,  phlegmatic  in  temperament  and  in¬ 
dolent  in  habit,  could  picture  in  glorious  colours 
thejoys  he  but  rarely  if  ever  tasted.  Pope  has 
sung  divinely  of  pleasure  he  was  little  fitted  to 
enjoy.  Rochester,  in  person  and  in  verse,  indulged 
in  all  the  excesses  of  a  titled  debauchee;  his 
vices  are  only  softened  by  the  genius  that  cannot 
but  elevate  and  etherialize  the  passions.  I  need 
not  point  to  Shakspeare,  who  in  a  thousand  places 
so  delicately  portrays  the  meeting  lips,  and  hearts 
of  lovers,  much  less  quote  what  not  to  be  already 
familiar  with  would  argue  a  want  of  taste  to  ap¬ 
preciate.  But  I  may  speak  of,  and  quote  the 
writings  of  two  poets  of  modern  date,  to  the  trans¬ 
lations  of  one  of  whom  I  am  already  indebted, 
and  upon  whose  original  writings,  not  less  elegant 
and  appropriate,  I  shall  draw  “for  a  few  more 
illustrations.  I  need  scarcely  say  that  I  allude  to 
Lord  Byron,  the  greatest  poet  of  the  age,  and 
Moore,  the  most  elegant  bard  of  Epicureanism. 

The  life  and  writings  of  Byron  are  too  well 
known  to  require  quotations,  and  I  need  only  ad¬ 
vert  to  the  beautiful  tales  of  passion  contained  in 
Don  Juan,  which,  of  all  his  writings,  is  most  re¬ 
splendent  with  his  great  and  varied  genius. 
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The  first  affaire  with  Donna  Julia,  is  too  long 
to  quote  entire,  and  too  excellent,  too  natural,  too 
true,  to  leave  out  one  syllable.  I  turn  to  another 
— his  Haidee,  and  this,  spite  of  its  length,  is  too 
much  to  my  purpose,  has  too  much  connection 
with  the  subtle  mysteries  of  nature — whose  true 
philosophy  I  am  now,  for  the  first  time,  about  to 
explain — to  allow  me  to  withhold  it : — 

“  They  looked  up  to  the  sky,  whose  floating  glow 
Spread  like  a  rosy  ocean,  vast  and  bright; 

They  gazed  upon  the  glittering  sea  below, 

Whence  the  broad  moon  rose  circling  into  sight ; 
They  heard  the  waves  splash,  and  the  wind  so  low, 
And  saw  each  other’s  dark  eyes  darting  light 
Into  each  other — and,  beholding  this, 

Their  lips  drew  near,  and  clung  into  a  kiss! 

A  long,  long  kiss,  a  kiss  of  youth,  and  love, 

And  beauty,  all  concentrating,  like  rays 
nto  one  focus,  kindled  from  above  ; 

Such  kisses  as  belong  to  early  days, 

Where  heart,  and  soul,  and  sense,  in  concert  move, 
And  the  blood’s  lava,  and  the  pulse  a  blaze, 

Each  kiss  a  heart-quake — for  a  kiss’s  strength, 
think  it  must  be  reckoned  by  its  length.” 

El  cetera.  Ttie  rest  of  the  story  is  equal.y 
good,  and  much  to  our  purpose — let  those  who 
would  pursue  the  matter  further,  turn  to  the  works 
of  the  noble  bard,  of  which  no  well  selected 
library  is  destitute. 

So  turn  we  now  to  the  poet  of  love,  par  excel¬ 
lence,  the  modern  Anacreon — Tom  Moore.  In 
the  following,  how  beautifully  does  this  charming 
poet  express  the  wish,  that  a  kiss  was  the  end  of 
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passion— as  if  nature  was  more  imperfect  than  a 
poet’s  fancy  : — 

“God  !  how  I  wished,  in  that  wild  hour, 

That  bliss  alone,  thus  stamp’d  with  heat, 
Had  for  the  moment  all  the  power 
To  make  our  souls  effusing  meet! 

That  we  might  mingle  by  the  breath, 

In  all  of  love’s  delicious  death  ; 

And  in  a  kiss  at  once  be  blest, 

As,  Oh !  we  trembled  at  the  rest!” 

Nor  was  the  poet  insincere.  How  charmingly 
is  the  same  sentiment  given  in  the  lines  to  Fanny 
of  Timmol : — 

“  By  heaven!  I  would  rather  for  ever  forswear 
The  elysium  that  dwells  on  a  beautiful  breast, 

Than  alarm  for  a  moment  the  'peace  that  is  there, 

Or  banish  the  dove  from  so  hallowed  a  nest.” 

But  enough  of  poetry  and  poets,  novels  and 
i  novellists,  historians  and  history,  sacred  and  pro¬ 
fane.  Philosophy  must  enlighten  what  romance 
and  poetry  have  so  adorned,  and,  were  such  a 
thing  possible,  beautified. 

Those  who  have  studied  phrenology  know,  and 
those  who  have  not  are  respectfully  informed,  that 
the  seat  of  the  propensity  called  amativeness,  or 
the  sexual  feeling, — that  which  after  maturity  in¬ 
duces  the  male  and  female  of  all  animals  to  per¬ 
form  the  process  necessary  for  the  continuation  of 
the  species,  and  with  which  is  connected  a  degree 
of  enjoyment  and  pleasure  such  as  is  given  by  the 
exercise  of  no  other  function,  because  no  other  is 
so  important,  is  at  the  base  of  the  brain,  between 
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the  ears,  just  where  the  head  connects  with  the 
back  of  the  neck, — in  short,  the  cerebellum. 

The  size  of  this  portion  of  the  brain,  which 
may  be  judged  of  pretty  accurately,  by  the  exter¬ 
nal  appearance,  measures  the  strength  of  this 
beautiful  and  very  necessary  passion.  The  feel¬ 
ing  of  friendship  is  just  above.,  and  intimately 


1  .Amutiacness.  2.  Philoprogenitiveness.  3.  Ad¬ 
hesiveness- 

fonnected  with  this  on  each  side,  and  in  the  cen¬ 
tre,  behind,  where  most  female  heads  protrude  so 
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strongly,  is  the  organ  of  Philoprogenitiveness,  or 
love  of  offspring.  All  these  organs  and  feelings 
are  intimately  connected.  The  organ  of  Ama¬ 
tiveness  is  connected  by  important  nerves  with 
the  organs  necessary  for  the  gratification  of  this 
propensity,  and  the  others  to  some  degree. 
So  the  organs  excite  the  brain,  and  vice  versa, 
as  my  readers  have  doubtless  had  occasion  to 
experience. 


1  Amativeness.  2  Philoprogenitiveness .  3  Ad¬ 

hesiveness. 

In  the  above,  the  situation  of  those  portions  of 
3 
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the  brain  which  are  the  seat  of  these  propensities, 
from  which  the  nerves  proceed,  which  also  re¬ 
ceive  from  all  the  senses,  the  food  of  their  pas¬ 
sional  existence,  is  shown  so  that  no  one  need 
mistake  their  position.  Remember  that  it  is  not 
by  any  trifling  protruberance  you  are  to  measure 
phrenetic  developments,  but  by  the  whole  mass 
of  brain  from  the  ear,  or  rather  a  central  point 
between  the  ears,  to  the  circumference. 

To  prevent  all  misapprehension,  I  have  given 
a  head  and  bust  of  a  female  with  large  Amative¬ 
ness,  Adhesiveness,  and  Philoprogenitiveness. 

Mark  the  fulness  of  the  lower  part  of  the  head 
nd  neck,  the  prominence  of  the  occipital,  or 
whole  posterior  portion — and  with  them,  and  as 
the  consequence,  the  soft  and  eloquent  eye,  the 
full,  ripe,  voluptuous  lip,  and  the  beautiful,  swel¬ 
ling  bosom,  the  very  pillow  of  love,  as  saith  a 
poet,  who,  if  rumour  does  him  justice,  ought  to 
know. 


Love’s  pillow  is  fair  woman’s  breast, 

His  zephyrs  are  her  gentle  sighs  ; 

Her  breath  the  perfume  he  loves  best, 

And  his  loved  light,  her  radiant  eyes. 

“  Does  Love  want  roses  ?  Heavenly  hues 
Are  glowing  on  her  cheeks  and  lips, 

She  smiles !  rubies  and  pearls  he  views 
And  kisses  for  his  nector  sips.” 

Such  are  the  unmistakable  signs  of  these  powerful, 
necessary  and  delicious  feelings. 


36 


PHILOSOPHY 


To  make  them  more  apparent,  I  have  given  a 
drawing  of  the  opposite  character,  in  which  all 
these  proportions  are  weakly  developed — a  cold, 
insensible  being,  a  prude  by  nature,  censorious 
by  habit,  one  in  whom  chastity  is  no  virtue,  as 
for  her,  love  has  no  enjoyment.  From  such  a 
woman,  heaven  deliver  the  warm  hearted  and 
susceptible  young  man,  who  would  have  his 
marriage  bed  a  scene  of  sympathetic  and  per¬ 
petual  delight. 

You  might  as  well  love  a  side  of  sole  lea¬ 
ther.  You  might  as  well  kiss  a  bale  of  hides. 
You  might  as  well  sleep  with  an  Egyptian 
mummy.  This  lady  sees  no  impropriety  in  the 
hands-off  system  of  Mrs.  Gore — and  would 
make  a  first-rate  member  of  a  female  moral  re¬ 
form  society. 

Well,  poor  things,  it  is  more  their  misfortune 
than  their  fault — they  are  as  nature  formed  them, 
but,  like  Richard,  “  but  half  made  up.’’  But  let 
them  not  persecute  others  for  manifesting  propen¬ 
sities  they  do  not  feel,  and  enjoying  pleasures  they 
cannot  appreciate. 

Any  accurate  observer  may  satisfy  himself  of 
the  correctness  of  these  observations,  by  examin¬ 
ing  the  heads  of  his  acquaintances  ;  and  though 
there  is  some  doubt  in  regard  to  the  minuter  de¬ 
tails  of  phrenology,  which  unfortunately  its  best 
professors  do  not  half  understand,  the  situation 
of  the  organs  of  these  propensities  may  be  con¬ 
sidered  as  settled  beyond  all  peradventure. 

But  phrenology  is  as  yet,  like  most  other 
sciences,  deplorably  superficial.  It  takes  no  com- 
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prehensive  view  of  his  powers  and  faculties,  and, 
as  a  system,  is  as  now  taught  of  little  value.  The  i 
observations  of  its  professors  are  well  enough,  as 
far  as  they  go,  but  a  genius,  a  master-mind,  is 
needed  to  apply  them. 

This  is  not  all.  From  the  organ  of  amativeness, 
the  eerebelliui,  there  go  out  nerves  to  the  heart, 
and  the  respiratory  organs.  They  are  spread  over 
the  face  and  neck,  the  eyes,  &c.,  but  no  where  is 
this  nervous  influence  so  strongly  felt — no  where 
are  the  nerves  so  thickly  spread,  as  in  the  lips  ! 

Now  for  the  physiology.  The  organ  of  ama¬ 
tiveness  being  strongly  developed  and  excited,  all 
the  nerves  connected  with  it  of  course  are  affected, 
and  convey  its  influence  to  the  parts  with  which 
they  connect  it.  The  eyes  sparkle,  and  are  full 
of  soft  and  tender  expression — the  heart  palpi¬ 
tates,  the  blood  rushes  tingling  through  the  arte¬ 
ries;  the  lungs  are  strongly  expanded,  and  deep 
sighs  burst  from  the  heaving  bosom  ;  blushes  cover 
the  face  and  neck,  and  the  influence  of  this  deli¬ 
cious  feeling  is  manifested  wherever  these  nerves 
are  distributed — and  as  the  lips  are  peculiarly 
connected,  they  are  full,  ripe,  red,  and  suing  to 
be  pressed. 

All  these  nerves  seem  to  have  a  magnetic  at¬ 
traction  for  each  other.  The  hands  are  clasped 
together  ;  the  bosoms  meet,  and  heart  palpitates 
against  heart.  The  lips  meet  each  other,  and 
there  they  cling,  as  if  glued  together — the  nervous 
influence  passing  like  an  electric  spark  between 
them  with  a  sensation  so  exquisite  and  delicious, 
that  it  is  better  “  felt  than  described.” 
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Such  is  the  kiss  of  love  and  rapture.  The 
maternal  kiss  is  different;  somewhat  in  kind,  but 
more  in  degree  ;  for  the  lips  are  also  connected 
with  the  organ  of  philoprogenitiveness,  as  also 
with  the  less  powerful  feeling  of  adhesiveness  ; 
for  which  reason  the  kiss  of  friendship  and  of  re¬ 
lationship  is  so  much  colder  than  that  of  passion¬ 
ate  love. 

And  now,  do  you  know  why  a  woman  allows 
an  acquaintance  to  kiss  her  hand,  a  friend  her 
cheek,  but  keeps  her  lips  for  her  lover?  for  every 
woman  of  taste  does  so. 

Do  you  know  why,  if  a  woman  of  warm  feel¬ 
ings  allows  you  to  kiss  her  lips,  she  has  no  longer 
the  inclination  or  the  power  to  deny  you  anything  ? 
Do  you  not  see,  sweet  girls,  the  philosophy  of  the 
hands-off  system  so  much  insisted  upon  by  all 
careful  mothers?  And,  oh  !  do  you  not  perceive 
how  beautiful  is  this  whole  science,  and  how  very 
necessary  and  proper  it  is  that  you  should  under¬ 
stand  it?  And  will  you  not  owe  me  a  kiss  a- 
piece,  pretty  ones,  for  writing  you  such  a  delight¬ 
ful  treatise  ? 

How  like  twin-cherries  must  have  looked  the 
lips  of  the  beautiful  Helen,  when  young  Paris 
saw  her  1  What  soft  voluptuousness  rested  on 
those  of  Cleopatra,  when  a  Caesar  could  resign 
empire  for  her  embraces!  And  from  the  lips  of 
the  divine  Aspacia  came  not  only  the  honied  nec¬ 
tar  of  love,  but  the  most  enchanting  philosophy, 
so  that  sages  sat  at  her  feet,  whose  conversation 
and  kisses,  were  alike  delightful. 

I  think  sometimes  what  Adam  must  have  felt, 
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how  queerly,  how  astonished,  and  how  extatic, 
when  he  first  pressed  his  lips  to  those  of  our  first 
mother,  when  the  world  was  fresh  and  new.  Did 
he  reason  upon  it  as  well  as  enjoy  ?  Ah !  in 
those  bowers  of  Paradise,  they  must  have  kissed 
the  livelong  day.  I  fancy  I  see  them  now’,  re¬ 
clining  on  a  bed  of  thornless  roses,  which  half 
cover  their  white  and  well  rounded  limbs,  both 
naked,  for  as  yet  draperies  were  not,  nor  even 
fig-leaves  were  in  use — and  there  was  no  coyness, 
no  prudery,  but  the  simple  coquetry  which  na¬ 
ture  teaches.  He  kisses  her  white  and  delicate 
hands  ;  her  pure,  marble  forehead  ;  her  eye-lids ; 
her  round,  full  plump,  snowy,  bosom ;  uncon¬ 
cealed  and  uncompressed  by  muslin  and  corsets  ; 
and  then,  her  lips — for  all  the  rest  is  but  preli¬ 
minary — like  an  overture  before  an  opera,  a  sym¬ 
phony  before  a  song,  a  relish  before  a  meal,  or 
the  preparation  for  any  thing  delightful.  There 
they  lie,  upon  this  bed  of  roses,  one  of  her  white 
arms  around  his  neck,  the  other  about  his  waist, 
while  his  occupy  similar  positions,  illustrating  the 
most  beautiful  groupings  of  the  statuesque  ;  and 
then  their  red,  pouting  lips  meet  in  a  long,  close, 
passionate  kiss  of  love  and  rapture,  so  delicious, 
filled  with  such  sweet  transport,  that  the  senses 
are  half  overpowered,  the  sight  grows  dim,  and  a 
soft  and  dreamy  languor  succeeds  the  rapture  of 
that  kiss  in  Paradise. 

Oh  !  Eve  was  not  a  shaking  Quakeress,  prim, 
formal,  and  cold — outraging  nature,  and  denying 
its  holy  impulses.  She  was  no  prude,  keeping 
Adam  at  a  respectful  distance,  nor  did  she  think 
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such  experiments  in  natural  philosophy,  a  sin,  or 
a  shame  even,  though  Eve  blushed,  for  her  nerves 
were  like  yours,  and  she  could  not  help  it.  Had 
the  fruit  of  the  foibidden  tree  any  thing  to  do 
with  this,  as  ridiculous  and  most  foolish  commen¬ 
tators  imagine?  Nay,  verily,  and  they  are  fools, 
and  know  not  the  Scriptures  who  think  so— for 
the  world  was  to  have  been  peopled  at  any  rate, 
and  babies  would  not  grow  on  bushes  then  more 
than  now  ;  at  least,  the  particular  kind  of  bushes 
have  not  been  discovered. 

In  several  European  nations  is  used  the  kiss 
of  salutation.  Great  bearded  men  kiss  each  other. 
This  the  English  and  Americans  with  better  taste 
reject.  It  is  even  discarded  between  men  and 
women,  more  the  pity  some  think,  but  not  I. 
Women  kiss  when  they  meet  or  part,  especially 
girls  at  school,  which  is  well  enough,  for  it  keeps 
them  in  practice,  and  yet  it  seem  like  a  waste  of 
the  raw  material.  There  are  a  hundred  games  of 
forfeits,  etc.,  in  which  kissing  is  the  main  attrac¬ 
tion,  but  to  be  so  beslobbered  seems  a  sort  of 
liable— semi-prostitution !  And  the  woman 
whose  lips  are  f  ee  to  every  one,  is  so  far  a  harlot; 
The  hand,  the  forehead,  even  the  cheek  may  be 
given  thus,  but  not  the  lips.  Keep  those  for 
better  use. 

There  is  a  custom  of  a  whole  company  kissing 
the  bride  at  a  wedding,  u  a  custom  more  honoured 
in  the  breach  than  the  observance.”  No  com¬ 
pany  of  male  acquaintances  shall  ever  kiss  a  bride 
of  mine,  at  least,  not  on  my  wedding  night,  nor 
with  my  good  will  thereafter,  for  if  I  enjoy  the 
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fruit  of  love,  why  not  the  flower,  so  sweet  and 
fragrant,  so  pure  and  delicious,  that  it  is  a  matter 
of  doubt,  whether  it  be  not  the  better  part  of  its 
most  extatic  pleasure 

So  far,  well.  But  is  there  nothing  more?  I 
have  told  you  how  the  cerebellum  in  men  and 
animals,  is  the  seat  of  passion  which  brings  the 
two  sexes  together,  and  is,  so  to  speak,  the 
cement  which  unites  them  in  holy  wedlock  :  the 
attraction  which  makes  them  “  twain  one  flesh,” 
which  makes  women  u  bone  of  man’s  bone  and 
flesh  of  his  flesh,”  and  all  that  sort  of  thing. 

Such  a  thing  as  “  immaterial  substance  ”  is  not. 
It  is  a  contradiction  in  terms.  A  nothing — some¬ 
thing;  or  a  something  which  is  nothing.  What 
is  not,  cannot  be,  and  what  it  is  rank  nonsense  to 
talk  of.  Every  thing  in  the  universe  is  material. 
Nothing  cannot  produce  something — nothing  can¬ 
not  effect  something.  Immateriality  cannot  act 
upon  materiality.  Mind  effects  mind — matter 
acts  on  matter,  and  matter  alone,  and  mind  in  all 
its  sublunary  manifestations  of  feeling,  passion, 
sympathy,,  thought,  depends  upon  matter. 

All  the  passions  have  their  languages,  besides 
the  language  of  speech  ;  language  more  direct, 
more  impressive,  than  the  artificial  communica¬ 
tion  of  words.  I  am  getting  very  metaphysical, 
but  there  is  no  help  for  it. 

There  is  the  natural  language  of  ferocity,  in 
the  harsh,  brutal  tone;  the  scowling,  malignant 
eye ;  the  clenched  fist ;  gnashing  teeth  ;  corners 
of  the  mouth  drawn  down,  and  angry  shaking  of 
the  head.  No  one  can  mistake  it. 
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There  is  the  natural  language  of  pride  in  the 
firm,  erect,  lofty  bearing,  contemptuous  expres¬ 
sion,  and  tone  of  insolent  power. 

The  language  of  vanity  is  softer,  more  obse¬ 
quious — the  head  thrown  on  one  side,  as  all  vain 
persons  hold  it ;  the  face  wreathed  in  smiles,  and 
the  “  What  do  you  think  of  me  ?  ”  air  of  the  belle 
of  society. 

Different  are  the  external  manifestations  of  be¬ 
nevolence,  and  very  different  those  of  the  three 
varieties  of  love. 

These  seem  to  be  more  intimately  connected 
with  the  animal  system,  especially  the  nervous, 
as  was  shown  in  the  former  part  of  this  treatise. 

Don’t  be  impatient,  for  we  are  coming  to  the 
point  as  rapidly  as  it  will  answer  to  approach  it; 
for  in  all  scientific  dissertations,  there  is  the  same 
bother  of  necessary  explanations. 

The  attraction  of  gravitation  which  holds  the 
stars  and  planets  of  the  universe  in  their  courses, 
round  the  throne  of  the  Almighty,  or  whatever  its 
great  centre  may  be,  is  material. 

The  attraction  which  draws  the  iron  to  the 
loadstone,  is  the  action  of  a  material  substance 
in  and  around  the  magnet. 

These  belong  to  what  is  or  might  with  pro¬ 
priety  be  termed  the  aromal  kingdom.  Of  it  are 
-electricity,  galvanism,  magnetism,  and  what  is 
called  the  nervous  fluid,  in  men  and  animals. 

This  fluid  pervades  the  whole  system,  as  mag¬ 
netism  does  the  loadstone,  or  wherever  the  nerves 
are  developed.  In  some  cells  it  is  so  powerful, 
as  to  give  shocks  like  a  galvanic  battery.  In 
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serpents,  it  gives  the  power  of  fascination,  en¬ 
abling  them  to  charm,  or  benumb  the  senses  and 
powers  of  animals  smaller  than  themselves,  and 
attracts  them  as  the  loadstone  attracts  the  iron. 
And  in  this,  thereis  positively  a  substance,  though 
but  an  aroma,  sent  forth  from  the  snake,  and 
acting  upon  the  bird  or  squirrel,  which  becomes 
its  victim. 

This  is  the  secret  of  all  the  curious  effects  of 
that  curious  science,  art,  or  phenomena,  called 
animal  magnetism,  and  this  is  the  science  and 
philosophy  of  the  loves  of  friendship,  consan¬ 
guinity  and  passion. 

The  nervous  influence,  or  aroma,  connected 
with  certain  individuals,  harmonizes.  Its  deli¬ 
cate  vibrations,  mingle  harmoniously  together. 
They  take  pleasure  in  each  others  society,  even 
though  thej  but  sit  in  the  same  room,  and  say 
not  a  word ;  they  feel  each  others  presence,  and 
their  souls  are  all  the  while  mingling  deliciously 
together.  This  is  the  philosophy,  the  true  and 
only  philosophy  of  friendship,  and  congenial  na¬ 
tures.  Even  in  this,  there  is  a  constant  attraction. 
Hands  are  often  joined  together  ;  they  lean  upon 
each  other ;  they  throw  their  arms  around  each 
others  forms.  Who  has  not  seen  and  felt  it? 

The  love  of  parents  for  offspring  is  more  pow¬ 
erful.  The  babe  is  clasped  in  its  father’s  arms, 
or  folded  to  its  mother’s  breast.  There  the  influ¬ 
ence  of  the  subtle  aroma  is  stronger,  and  more 
intimate,  and  its  power  and  influence  so  much 
the  greater ;  it  hushes  the  babe  to  rest,  or  wakes 
it  to  pleasure.  It  acts  upon  its  little  brain  and 
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nervous  system,  and  moulds  its  intellect.  It  is  the 
cultivation  of  its  soul,  a  perpetual  animal  mag¬ 
netism.  O  mothers?  how  can  you  leave  this 
work  to  another?  to  some  weak,  ignorant,  and  it 
may  be,  depraved  being,  to  develop  the  energies 
of  your  yet  imperfect  child,  and  bring  it  back  to 
you,  affected  irrevocably  by  a  bad  influence, 
when  it  should  have  had  the  benefit  of  your  own? 

Is  not  this  reasonable,  according  to  all  you 
know  of  nature?  and  does  it  not  explain,  beau¬ 
tifully,  ten  thousand  things  you  never  understood 
in  the  organic,  vegitative,  and  animal  world?  Do 
you  doubt  its  truth?  Investigate,  examine,  com¬ 
pare,  reason,  judge!  “Prove  all  things;  hold 
|  fast  to  that  which  is  good.’' 

But  when  this  influence  is  connected  with  a 
stronger  and  more  prevailing  passion,  with  both 
nervous  systems  acting  in  conjunction,  energetic 
in  the  flush  of  youth,  and  fired  by  entrancing, 
maddening  beauty,  its  effects  are  more  apparent. 

The  passions  are  fully  developed,  the  temper¬ 
ament  sanguine,  and  every  incentive  to  love.  It 
is  in  the  spring  time  of  year,  the  season  of  balm 
and  fragrance.  Sweet  odours  float  on  every 
zephyr.  The  trees  seem  to  sigh  melodiously. 
The  birds  sing  of  love  and  rapture,  and  all  nature 
seems  to  be  governed  bv  a  common  impulse. 
When  at  this  soft  and  delicious  season,  congenial 
natures  of  the  young  and  fair  meet  together,  how 
beats  the  heart  of  each  with  the  transport  of  ap¬ 
proaching  bliss !  There  is  no  need  of  words, 
but  if  they  come,  how  soft  and  tender  the  tones, 
how  sweet,  and  even  husky  with  passion — if  they 
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sing,  how  plaintive,  yet  rich  and  thrilling  the  me-  i 
lody !  Their  eyes  shoot  penetrating  fires,  and 
the  invisible  atmosphere  of  nervous  aroma,  which 
floats  about  them,  operates  upon  each,  and  thus, 
really,  truly,  and  literally,  their  souls  are  mingled,  i 
They  touch  each  other  at  a  distance;  contact  ; 
only  increases  the  intensity  of  action  and  feeling. 
When  their  hands  meet,  what  a  thrill  goes  through 
the  whole  system,  and  in  the  fond  dalliance  which 
a  prudish  coquetry  prolongs,  as  the  voluptuary 
prolongs  enjoyment,  and  as  the  hands  wander 
over  the  arms,  and  bosom,  and  swelling  limbs, 
how  many  lightning  flashes  of  the  subtle  spirit, 
this  magnetism  of  love  are  felt. 

In  spite  of  maiden  coyness — in  spite  of  the 
startling  rapture,  and  the  feelings  which  almost 
terrify,  by  excess  of  extacy,  there  is  an  invisible 
attraction,  which  draws  the  corresponding  parts 
together,  so  that  the  breasts  that  were  heaving 
with  soft  emotion,  like  the  billows  of  the  sea,  and  i 
yearning  to  be  caressed,  now  meet  together  in  a 
shock  of  the  transport,  and  the  lips,  which  have  \ 
been  uttering  soft  vows,  and  tales  of  love,  and  i 
sending  out  the  invisible  fluid,  which  has,  each 
acting  upon  the  other,  now  drawn  them  close  to¬ 
gether,  meet  in  a  thrilling,  extatic  kiss.  Do  not 
dream  that  the  mere  union  of  parts  can  produce 
pleasure.  The  nerves,  which  by  their  subtle  fluid 
had  been  acting  upon  each  other  at  a  distance  are 
now  in  contact,  and  are  acting  freely  and  strongly 
upon  each  other.  The  imagination  does  nothing 
but  excite.  The  two  passions  are  in  absolute 
contact,  and  exquisite  pleasure  is  the  result  of 
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their  harmonious  action.  It  is  what  the  harmony 
of  the  two  concordant  sounds  is  in  music,  or  two 
mingling  tints  in  light,  while  the  disgust  of  the 
cold  kiss  of  indifference  or  hate — is  those  notes 
in  discord,  or  those  colours  unskilfully  con¬ 
trasted.  For  know  that  universal  nature  hath  its 
harmonies  and  discords,  which  are  happiness  and 
misery — and  that  he  who  hath  studied  music,  and 
can  understand  it,  has  a  key  to  unlock  the  mys¬ 
teries  of  nature. 

What  a  philosophy  is  here  unfolded  !  It  is 
materialism,  but  materialism  in  its  highest  sub¬ 
limation —  a  materialism  more  pure  than  the 
dreamy  and  nonsensical  abstractions  of  the  spiri¬ 
tualist. 

If  there  be  a  God  who  acts  upon,  and  is  the 
soul  of  matter,  he  must  be  composed  of  some  such 
principle  as  this — the  aroma  of  aromas,  the  elec¬ 
tricity  of  electricities,  as  much  more  subtle  and 
imponderable,  perhaps,  than  light  or  galvanism, 
as  those  are  the  grossest  of  earthly  substances,  but 
still  substance — matter — and  acting  according  to 
material  laws. 

Thus,  the  feeling  which  glances  from  the  eyes 
of  a  lovely  woman,  is  the  emanation  of  her  soul, 
as  light  is  the  emanation  of  the  stars  !  Thus,  the 
attraction  which  draws  together  congenial  natures 
of  opposite  sexes,  or  animal  magnetisms,  is  like 
the  attraction  which  holds  the  earth  in  its  orbit, 
and  all  the  stars,  planets,  and  comets  in  their 
courses  in  the  universe. 

As  in  the  attractions  and  motions  of  the  heavenly 
bodies  there  are  irregularities,  some  moving  in 
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their  orbits  at  equal  distance,  some  in  most 
erratic  orbits,  now  blazing  in  splendour  near  the 
sun,  now  flying  off  into  the  cold  and  dark 
abyss  ;  so  are  the  attractions  and  repulsions  of 
the  human  passions,  often  irregular  and  erratic, 
comet-like  and  meteoric ;  and  as  stars  fall  from 
the  firmament,  and  suns  go  out,  leaving  dark¬ 
ness  and  oblivion,  so  do  the  stars  of  beauty 
“  rush  madly  from  their  spheres,”  or  fall  to  rise 
no  more. 

And  love — the  first  passion  of  the  universe,  the 
sweetest,  holiest,  most  god-like,  most  heavenly, 
is  thus  the  cause  of  infinite  degradation,  misery 
and  despair.  As  the  notes  of  music  produce 
either  the  most  enchanting  harmonies  or  the 
hardest  discords,  so  do  the  passions  when  ill- 
mated,  and  the  aromas  when  repulsive. 

Out  of  fifty  thousand  married  couples  in  this 
city,  there  are  but  seven  thousand  so  harmoni¬ 
ously  matched  in  mind,  temper,  passion,  and 
physical  organization,  as  to  secure  their  highest 
happiness.  The  sweetest  concords,  remember, 
are  not  unisons.  No  chords  are  more  monot¬ 
onous  than  octaves — these  are  the  harmonies  of 
indifference.  There  is  no  disagreement  but  there 
is  also  no  delight.  How  much  more  beautiful  i 
are  the  lively  major,  or  the  sentimental  minor 
thirds  of  attachment  and  combination.. 

In  these  combinations  if  both  systems  are  upon 
the  same  key,  there  is  an  enjoyment,  at  most, 
negative.  Slight  differences  produce  greater  dis¬ 
cords.  I  trust,  I  am  writing  for  those  who  under¬ 
stand  me,  without  my  being  more  explicit — but 
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wnen  tne  proper  differences  meet,  the  finest  con¬ 
cords  are  produced. 

There  must  be  the  proper  agreement  in  the 
strength  of  the  passions,  one  not  drowning  ut¬ 
terly  or  overpowering  the  other.  There  must  be 
tire  proper  correspondence  in  quality  of  note,  for 
certain  minds  and  constitutions  match  easily  with 
each  other,  and  exert  the  most  powerful  attrac¬ 
tions.  There  must  be  a  proper  regard  to  time  in 
love,  as  in  music.  In  some  constitutions,  the 
operations  of  the  the  passions  is  quick  and  violent, 
in  others,  slow  and  moderate.  How  unhappy  are 
those,  who  possessing  such  differences  are  brought 
together  by  interest,  while  one  has  spent  all  his 
fervor  in  a  single  kiss,  the  senses  of  the  other  are 
just  waking  up  to  enjoyment.  Here  is  harsh  dis¬ 
cord,  and  irreparable  mischief  and  misery,  the 
quick,  loud,  trumpet  blast,  and  the  soft  drone  of 
the  hautboy  ! 

The  science  of  living  wisely  and  well,  is  one 
which  the  world  will  justly  study.  The  thousands 
of  happy  unions — the  tens  of  thousands  who  come 
upon  the  stage  of  life  and  pass  off  without  even 
having  their  most  beautiful  feeling,  and  those 
which  should  produce  the  greatest  happiness 
waked  into  harmonious  action,  the  discordance 
which  exists  every  where  from  these  causes,  attest 
the  necessity  of  correctly  understanding  these 
principles. 

The  vice  of  prostitution  is  another  and  more 
terrible  result  of  the  general  ignorance  upon  this 
subject,  and  of  the  present  miserable  and  dis- 
4 


50 


PHILOSOPHY 


graceful  combinations  of  society,  which  is  like 
throwing  an  hundred  instruments  together  in  an 
orchestre,  and  letting  them  play  at  random,  helter- 
skelter,  where  every  harmony  would  be  an  acci¬ 
dent,  as  it  would  seem  that  every  gleam  of  sun¬ 
shine  and  happiness  is,  in  the  present  organization 
of  human  society. 

Strange  have  been  men’s  vagaries  upon  this 
subject.  Not  understanding  the  laws  of  pas¬ 
sional  harmony,  and  failing  to  observe  nature, 
men  established  polygamy,  so  that  out  of  three 
or  four  hundred  they  might  be  suited,  and  so  af¬ 
ter  sufficient  experience  they  doubtless  were. 
The  patriarchs — kings  of  Israel — and  especially 
Solomon,  of  whose  splendid  seraglio  we  have 
such  edifying  accounts  in  the  Old  Testament, 
are  ancient  examples ;  and  Mahomedan  and 
heathen  nations  afford  innumerable  ones  of  mo¬ 
dern  date. 

Yet,  if  this  was  pleasant  to  the  rich  and  powerful 
few,  how  unjust  to  the  poor  and  oppressed  many  ! 
Each  of  the  wives  and  concubines  of  Solomon, 
for  example,  might  have  found  somewhere  one 
whose  love  would  have  been  a  richer  treasure, 
than  all  the  miserable  splendours  that  surrounded 
the  voluptuous  monarch  of  Israel. 

Seeing  the  evil  of  this,  the  warm  blooded  Greeks 
adopted  a  different  system,  one  of  universal 
licence  and  prosiitution.  In  Cyprus,  the  prayer 
offered  daily  in  the  temple  of  Venus,  the  deity 
chiefly  worshipped,  was  that  she  would  increase 
the  number  and  beauty  of  their  prostitutes,  and 
every  woman  in  that  community,  was  expected 
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as  often  at  least  as  once  a  year,  to  prostitute  her¬ 
self  publicly  in  the  temple  of  love.  A  stranger 
they  were  obliged  by  law  to  refuse  nothing  to — 
and  a  whole  community  lived  in  a  state  of  the 
extremest  licentiouness. 

In  other  portions  of  this  beautiful,  refined,  and 
classic  country,  the  highest  honours  were  paid 
to  the  most  beautiful  and  talented  courtezans. 
They  erected  temples,  monuments,  and  fortifi¬ 
cations — the’y  lived  in  the  most  splendid  palaces — 
kings  endowed  them  with  their  riches,  and  states¬ 
men,  philosophers  and  poets  attended  their  levees 
and  their  feasts.  Happy  was  the  man,  who  had 
access  to  their  abodes. 

In  modern  Rome,  there  was  at  one  time,  forty 
thousand  courtezans.  They  were  under  the  pro¬ 
tection  of  his  holiness  the  Pope,  and  he  received 
weekly  a  certain  portion  of  their  gains,  amount¬ 
ing  to  an  immense  revenue,  and  requiring  a 
considerable  number  of  officers  for  its  collection. 

In  Paris,  at  this  day,  the  profession  of  a  cour¬ 
tezan  is  as  regular  as  any  other  branch  of  busi¬ 
ness,  is  recognized  by  law,  has  its  peculiar  po¬ 
lice,  its  office  of  records  in  which  the  name  of 
every  licensed  fille  de  j'>ye  is  registered,  and 
from  which,  upon  her  paying  the  required  fee, 
she  receives  a  certificate,  which  secures  her  at  all 
times  the  protection  of  the  gens  d'  arrnes.  Girls 
are  educated  for  this  profession,  and  at  the 
proper  age  apply  to  the  officer,  and  enter  upon 
it.  as  much  in  a  matter  of  course,  as  the  lawyer 
or  physician  are  here  admitted  to  the  bar  or  the 
medical  society 
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Alas!  in  that  gay  and  brilliant  capital,  there 
are  thousands  who  has  not  the  remotest  hope 
of  marriage  and  the  delights  of  a  virtuous  home. 
They  are  doomed  from  birth  to  a  life  of  crime! 
It  is  hard  in  such  a  case  to  call  it  so.  Such  is 
the  case  to  a  greater  or  less  extent  in  most  of  the 
continental  nations.  In  convents  the  sanction  of 
religion  is  added  to  that  of  law. 

In  London,  an  ostensible  police  of  prostitution 
is  neglected,  and  unchecked  licentiousness  and 
terrible  diseases,  add  to  the  horrors  of  this 
dreadful  picture.  The  number  of  those  who 
subsist  by  prostitution  in  London,  from  choice 
or  necessity,  is  reckoned  by  hundreds  of  thousands. 

In  this  happy  country  the  evil  is  only  less 
enormous,  because  the  country  is  newer,  and 
less  stocked  with  population,  but  even  now,  New 
York  and  Philadelphia  are  rivalling  London 
and  Paris  in  their  statistics  of  crime.  Broad¬ 
way  and  Chesnut-street  are  fast  becoming  the 
avenues  of  vice. 

But  this  system,  which  as  we  have  seen,  has 
existed  from  the  earliest  antiquity,  now  approv¬ 
ed  and  encouraged,  now  legalized,  and  at  all  times 
tolerated,  is  but  one  of  the  evils  of  the  general 
ignorance  of  the  very  philosophy  which  we  have 
been  unfolding  in  part.  When  it  shall  have 
fully  been  understood  in  all  its  details,  and 
practised  upon,  the  irregularities  of  man’s  most 
powerful,  most  beautiful,  and  most  excellent  pas¬ 
sion  will  cease,  and  all  its  developments  will  be 
harmonious  and  productive  of  the  highest  happL 
ness  our  nature  is  capable  of. 
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No  longer  then,  will  those  who  have  been  joined 
together  only  to  repeal  each  other,  and  from 
whose  intercourse  one  or  both  have  but  increasing 
disgust — whose  eyes  dart  all  fires  but  those  of 
love,  whose  lips  meet  in  no  soft  kisses,  be  bound 
in  an  unholy  chain,  to  break  the  laws  of  the 
Creator  daily,  and  make  discord  of  his  perfect 
harmonies.  No  longer  will  gold  triumph  over 
love,  and  dross  outweigh  the  sympathies  of 
nature.  No  longer  will  fond  mothers  shed  bitter 
and  unavailing  tears  over  the  ruin  and  disgrace  of 
their  lovely  and  beloved  offspring.  No  longer 
will  fathers  tremble  for  the  fate  of  sons,  liable 
by  one  mistake,  to  be  cut  down,  iu  the  flower 
of  their  youth — or  by  another  to  be  made  mis¬ 
erable  for  life. 

These  are  grave  and  serious  considerations, 
worthy  of  the  statesman,  the  philosopher,  and 
the  philantrophist.  Unfitted,  you  may  think  them 
for  such  a  treatise  as  this  ;  but  do  you  think  I 
write  solely  for  your  amusement?  I  were  no 
true  philosopher  if  I  did.  No,  reader  !  upon 
that  simple  act— -that  delicious  phenomenon — 
upon  the  mystical  key-note  of  the  passions  I 
have  founded  a  philosophy,  a  few  of  the  principles 
of  which  I  have  worked  out.  Is  it  not  true  ? 
Have  I  advanced  one  principle — produced  one 
theory  which  you  cannot  at  your  leisure  ascer¬ 
tain  by  successful  experiment  ? 

Kissing,  as  I  have  already  intimated,  is  no  matter 
for  fooling.  It  is  a  calm,  serious  delight,  to  be 
enjoyed  in  its  perfection  only  when  the  passions 
are  active  and  harmonious.  The  presence  of  a 
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third  person  is  an  interference,  and  the  act  per¬ 
formed  before  spectators,  I  mean  in  its  passional 
perfection,  is  indelicate.  Solitude,  v/ith  the  be¬ 
loved  one,  silence  of  soft  music,  the  sighing  of  the 
wind*  through  tree-tops,  or  the  murmur  of  water¬ 
falls  should  accompany  it.  Stolen  interviews, 
where  the  palpitations  of  love  and  pleasure  are 
just  shaded  by  apprehension,  I  have  thought  in¬ 
creased  the  pleasure;  soft  and  witching  moon¬ 
light  is  a  pleasant  accessary,  and  a  summer  air, 
the  perfume  of  sweet  flowers,  especially  roses,  are 
all  delightful.  A  moist  soft  hand,  not  too  warm, 
does  well.  A  warm  hand  denotes  indifference  or 
jealousy.  The  saying,  ‘  a  cold  hand  denotes  a 
warm  heart/  is  true,  and  founded  in  nature.  The 
hand  of  a  sensitive  woman,  as  well  as  her  lip,  is 
the  thermometer  of  passion,  and  therefore,  a  wo¬ 
man  who  understands  it,  as  many  seem  to  by  in¬ 
stinct,  will  never  let  a  man,  from  whom  she 
wishes  to  conceal  a  passion,  take  her  by  the  hand. 

Yet  to  the  perfection  of  the  purest  kiss,  other 
contact  than  that  of  the  lips  is  necessary,  The 
hands,  the  breasts,  even  the  feet  should  be  in 
contact — to  give  free  play  to  the  action  of  the 
floating,  mysterious,  soul-aromas.  The  less 
draperies,  to  a  certain  extent,  the  better,  as  these 
especially  silks  and  woolens,  impede  the  action  of 
the  fluids. 

Silks  and  woolens  are  the  dress  of  chastity. 
A  woman  is  much  more  attractive  in  linen  or 
cotton,  and  for  a  philosophical  reason,  because 
they  are  not,  to  so  great  an  extent,  nou-con- 
ductors. 
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As  a  magnet  daily  played  with,  gradually 
loses  its  power  by  the  variety  of  substance  on 
which  it  acts — and  as  the  same  magnet,  where 
its  action  upon  the  same  substance  is  continued 
for  some  time,  increases  in  its  attraction,  so  the 
lips  that  are  pressed  by  many  lose  their  charms 
for  any,  while  the  attachment  of  those  who  are 
properly  matched,  odly  increases  in  strength  and 
pleasure. 

Those  who  have  experienced  much,  knowhow 
little  pleasure  is  experienced  from  kisses  desti¬ 
tute  of  anv  sentiment  to  enliven  them.  How 
%! 

cold,  dull,  and  mechanical,  how  devoid  of  plea¬ 
sure  is  the  mere  union  of  lips,  where  they  are 
not  animated  by  passion  and  feeling!  It  is  from 
this  cause  that  the  purchased  loves  of  the  votaries 
of  vice  are  so  unsatisfactory,  and  so  destitute 
of  delight.  Those  who  judge  of  the  married 
state  by  this,  as  thousands  do,  and  in  conse¬ 
quence  remain  old  bachelors  make  a  terrible 
mistake. 

Man  has  no  bad  passion.  All  the  powers  and 
faculties  with  which  the  god  of  nature  has  en¬ 
dowed  him,  are  good,  and  intended  for  his  hap¬ 
piness,  and  in  their  harmonious  development  and 
healthy  action  produce  it.  To  suppose  other¬ 
wise,  would  suppose  the  Creator  a  monster, 
a  demon,  an  object  of  hate,  terror,  and  de¬ 
testation. 

All  that  we  call  evil — all  that  we  should  avoid 
as  sin,  all  that  we  lament  as  misery,  is  pro¬ 
duced  by  the  irregularities  and  discords  of  the 
passions — all  that  we  know  or  feel  of  happiness 
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and  pleasure,  is  their  regular  and  harmonious 
action. 

Love  is  the  fundamental  passion  of  social  ex¬ 
istence — a  kiss  is  the  key-note  of  that  passion  ; 
and  if  the  subject  were  carried  out,  it  would  be 
found  that  every  passion  had  some  analogous 
manifestation. 

Gentle  reader?  my  task  is  nearly  ended.  I 
know  full  well  that  the  bigot  will  censure  what 
with  the  purest  feelings  and  the  most  honest  in¬ 
tentions  I  have  written,  not  to  amuse  you  in 
some  vacant  hour,  not  to  minister  to  a  depraved 
concupiscence — mot  to  promote  the  irregular 
manifestations  of  those  passions,  which  a  just 
being  gave  for  his  creatures  greatest  good  and 
happiness — but  to  enlighten  the  darkness  which  a 
foolish  delicacy  has  kept  around  them — to  do  away 
with  an  ignorance,  which  causes  half  the  misery 
of  existence — to  elevate,  by  a  true  philosophy,  the 
grand  passion  in  all  its  delicate  and  beautiful 
manifestations — to  bring  good  out  of  evil,  or  rather 
to  purge  the  evil  from  what  the  maker  of  man 
made  for  good. 

There  are  many  things  connected  with  the  pow¬ 
erful  passions,  which  it  is  important  for  all  to 
know.  In  future  treatises  I  may  unfold  them, 
and  if  the  present  work  has  not  disappointed  your 
reasonable  expectations,  if  you  have  read  it  with 
that  mingled  pleasure  and  profit,  for  these  are 
always  mingled,  or  always  should  be — which  it 
has  been  my  strongest  wish  to  impart,  when  in 
future,  other,  and  perchance  more  important 
treatises  shall  be  announced  by  the  author  of  this, 
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you  wi/1  not  fail  to  “  read,  mark,  learn,  and  in¬ 
wardly  digest. ” 

The  passions  are  the  moving  impulses  of  hu¬ 
manity.  They  are,  so  to  speak,  the  steam  en¬ 
gines  of  this  machine,  while  reason  is  the  en¬ 
gineer  that  guides,  directs,  and  controls.  The 
passions  are  the  motives,  reason  the  controlling 
power. 

How  can  reason  act  without  correctly  under¬ 
standing  the  nature,  powers,  and  modes  of  action 
of  these  passions  ?  As  well  might  a  North  River 
steam  boat  take  on  its  passengers  and  freight, 
light  its  fires,  and  attempt  to  proceed  on  its  voyage 
without  an  engineer,  or  with  one  ignorant  of  the 
beautiful,  powerful,  and  complicated  machine, 
whose  operations  he  was  to  govern,  when  de¬ 
struction  and  death — the  ruin  of  the  machinery, 
or  the  explosion  of  the  boat  would  be  the  pro¬ 
bable  result,  as  for  men,  with  passions  of  such 
terrible  force,  to  not  understand  the  laws  by  which 
they  act,  and  the  manner  in  which  they  are  to  be 
controlled. 

Learn  the  nature  of  the  passions — study  their 
developments — find  out  what  ones  are  strong — 
what  ones  weak ;  in  the  exercise  of  your  best 
reason  make  the  proper  allowances  for  each,  in 
yourself  and  others,  and  you  will  regulate  your 
own  feelings,  and  your  intercourse  with  society 
upon  such  correct  principles,  that  the  blow-ups 
and  explosions  ofsocial  life,  with  all  the  misery  and 
agony  from  which  so  many  thousands  suffer,  shall 
cease. 

Know  that  society,  with  all  its  so-called  re- 
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finements,  and  civilization,  with  all  its  hollow 
splendour,  marks  but  the  immature  and  puling 
infancy  of  human  development,  and  that  be¬ 
fore  man  shall  have  fulfilled  his  real  destiny, 
he  will  have  become  as  much  superior  in 
knowledge  and  happiness  to  his  present  con¬ 
dition,  as  the  present  is  to  his  most  dark  and 
savage  state. 

Henceforth  then,  while  ye  live,  love,  and  enjoy, 
let  science  and  philosophy  elevate  your  pleasures 
— and  the  dignity  of  knowledge  mingle  with 
your  softer,  and  sweeter  emotions ;  for  there  is 
nothing  earthly,  which  man  ought  not  to  know — 
and  no  beauty  which  .looks  not  lovelier  in  the 
light  of  truth. 


THE  END. 
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Works  Published  by  H.  SMITH,  37,  Holywell 
Street ,  Strand : 

Marriage  historically,  legally,  philo¬ 
sophically,  PHYSIOLOGICALLY,  and  PATHO¬ 
LOGICALLY  EXAMINED.  Contents  —  population  and 

marriage,  bastardy  laws,  reproduction  of  the  human  species, 
institution  and  object  of  marriage,  premature  and  abusive  ex¬ 
ercise  of  the  genital  functions,  premature  and  late  pregnancy, 
marriage  in  its  moral  relations,  influence  of  polygamy  and 
monogamy  on  society,  physiology  of  the  genitive  organs  in 
both  sexes,  puberty  and  its  effects,  causes  wmen  influence  fe¬ 
cundity  and  infecundity,  temperaments,  passions,  volition, 
impregnation  during  sleep,  influence  of  climate,  season,  ali¬ 
ment,  famine,  misery,  liberty,  and  slavery,  upon  fecundity 
and  population,  disqualification  of  marriage,  cause  of  impo¬ 
tence  and  sterility,  means  of  preventing  pregnancy  and  regu¬ 
lating  the  number  of  a  family  and  the  population  of  the 
country,  onanism,  its  effects,  &c.  Price  3s  6d. 

DR.  GRAHAM’S  CELEBRATED  WORK.  A  LEC¬ 
TURE  ON  THE  GENERATION,  INCREASE,  AND 
IMPROVEMENT  OF  THE  HUMAN  SPECIES.  Inter¬ 
spersed  with  recipes  for  the  preservation  and  exaltation  of 
personal  beauty  and  loveliness,  and  for  prolonging  human 
life,  healthily  and  happily,  to  the  very  longest  period  of  hu¬ 
man  existence,  endowing  every  man  and  woman  with  the 
breath  of  beauty,  the  condensed  light,  the  life  of  the  body, 
the  love  of  the  soul,  the  magnet  of  love,  the  essence  of  ages, 
the  liquor  of  life,  and  the  true  pabulum,  or  food  of  all  plea¬ 
sure.  Price  <2s  6d. 

TABES  DORSALIS  ,  or,  The  Cause  of  Consumption  in 
Young  Men  and  Women.  With  an  explanation  of  the 
symptoms,  and  precautions,  and  the  method  of  cure,  To 
which  is  added  a  physical  account  of  the  nature  and  effects 
of  venery,  its  use  and  abuse.  Fine  large  coloured  plate. 
Price  Is. 

Most  Extraordinary  and  Curious  work. 

A  SEALED  BOOK  FOR  WOMAN;  or,  The  Crime  of  Vi¬ 
olent  Rape  for  ever  Prevented,  by  arming  all  females 
with  a  scientific  power  derived  from  physiology,  whereby  the 
feeblest  and  most  timid  woman  is  now  enabled  td  repulse  and 
vanquish  the  strongest  man.  With  four  fine  engravings. 
Price  3s  6d. 
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SECRETS  OF  NATURE  REVEALED;  oi,  The  Mys- 
teries  of  Human  Procreation  and  Copulation  Considered 
and  Explained.  In  which  many  errors  are  corrected,  and 
many  wholesome  and  salutary  directions  given  with  respect 
to  the  marriage  bed,  being  a  work  necessary  to  be  read  by 
all  people,  and  one  which  may  produce  the  greatest  good  to 
society  .  From  the  original  Latin  of  the  famous  Michael  Scot  us 
To  which  is  added,  safe  and  certain  methods  of  curing  impo 
tency  in  men  and  barrenness  in  women.  With  a  Fine  Plate. 
2s  Od. 

Extraordinary  Work. 

A  SAFE  CONDUCT  THROUGH  THE  TERRITORIES 
OF  VENUS;  or  Guide  to  the  Unwary:  Containing 
Free  thoughts  on  illicit  love  ;  Strange  and  Piquant  Propen¬ 
sities,  with  solitary  enjoyments;  Advice  to  husbands  and 
wives,  as  regarding  the  means  of  making  the  marriage  bed 
the  throne  of  Venus’ joys  ;  On  the  public  stews,  their  uses 
and  abuses,  with  valuable  directions  to  prevent  disagreeable 
results.  The  whole,  enlivened  with  many  agreeable  anecdotes 
and  piquant  pleasantries,  forming  a  valuable  vade  mecum  for 
the  man  of  fashion,  of  pleasure,  and  of  the  gay  bon  ton. 
Price  2s  6d. 

SEDUCTON  UNVEILED  ;  or,  A  Complete  Exposure  of 
the  various  Artful  Methods  of  Seducing  Young  Ladies, 
now  practised  in  this  great  metropolis ;  with  some  remarks 
upon  the  evil  effects  and  moral  contamination  of  boarding 
schools,  and  the  evil  consequences  of  flagellation  upon  youth 
(particularly  females).  In  this  work  will  be  found,  the  His¬ 
tory  of  Miss  W — ,  ruined  by  a  domestic.  Criminal  practices 
in  boarding  schools.  Rescue  from  an  old  debauchee.  Tricks  of 
fortune-tellers.  Seduction  at  a  fashionable  millinery.  Form¬ 
ing  a  picture  of  sensuality  and  passion  seldom  exhibited  to 
the  public.  With  an  engraving.  Price  2s  6d. 

ON  IMPOTENCE  AND  STERILITY;  or,  Private  Advice 
to  those  Married  Ladies  who  have  been  hitherto  Un¬ 
able,  but  are  Eagerly  Desirous,  to  have  Children.  To  which 
are  added,  secret  instructions  to  those  gentlemen  who  havo 
been  hitherto  impotent,  from  whatever  cause,  to  enable  them 
to  recover  their  strength  and  beget  offspring.  Printed  for  pri¬ 
vate  circulation  hitherto.  By  the  celebrated  Dr.  Graham,  of 
celestial  bed  notoriety,  and  originally  sold  for  one  guinea,  but 
now  reduced  in  price  to  Is.  Verbatim  from  the  original. 

IPHE  CONNUBIAL  GUIDE;  or.  Married  People's  best 
1  Friend.  Containing  a  new  and  effectual  means  of  regu¬ 
lating  a  family.  Price  od. 
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FRUITS  OF  PHILOSOPHY ;  or  Private  Advice  to  Young 
Married  People.  Containing-  the  various  hypotheses  of 
generation,  structure  of  the  female  organs,  conceptions,  men¬ 
struation,  remedies  against  barrenness  and  impotency,  and  a 
review  of  tiie  most  efficient  checks  of  impregnation — viz., 
sponges,  non-emissions,  baudruches  and  chemical  injections, 
with  a  curious  anatomical  plate.  Price  2s  6d. 


EVERY  WOMANS  BOOK;  or,  What  is  Love?  Contain 
ing  the  most  important  instructions  for  the  prudent  te 
gulation  of  the  principle  of  love,  and  the  number  of  a  family 
Price  Is  6d. 

FJ ’HE  UTILITY  OF  FLAGELLATION.  Being  a  treatise 
-1  on  the  use  of  flogging  in  venereal  affairs,  also  as  a  me¬ 
dicinal  remedy.  witn  its  effects  on  the  loins  and  reius.  Written 
by  John  Henry  Meibomius,  M.D.  Price  5s  6d. 

Delicias  pariunt  Veneri  crudelia  flagra, 

Dum  nodet ;  ilia  juvat;  dum  juvat,  ecce  novet. 

A  very  curious  work,  containing  much  information  upon  this 
occult  practice. 

JULIA  ;  or,  I  Have  Saved  my  Rose!  Being  the  amorous 
history  of  a  young  lady  of  ardent  imagina'ion;  who, 
amidst  the  most  voluptuous  temptations  to  gratify  the  sensual 
passions,  succeeds  in  preserving  her  personal  honour  from  de¬ 
struction.  In  this  work  is  depicted  the  philosophic  passion 
of  Adolphe,  the  daring  licentiousness  of  St.  Aubyn,  the  his¬ 
tory  of  Celina  the  Courtezan,  the  fury  of  Alberti  the  Cas- 
trafo,  the  tender  affections  of  Bellegarde,  and  the  insinuating 
Tribadism  of  Caroline.  Translated  from  the  French,  and  il¬ 
lustrated  with  eight  splendidly  coloured  plates.  Price  10s  6d. 

***  This  is  written  by  the  young  lady  herself.  She  is  only 
virtuous  by  necessity.  Her  virginity  is,  as  it  were,  thrust 
upon,  instead  of  being  thrust  in  her.  Few  men  can  read  this 
book  without  experiencing  some  emotion.  1  he  unruly  mem¬ 
ber  will  weep  tears  but  not  of  blood. 


HE  SWELL’S  NIGHT  GUIDE  THROUGH  THE  ME- 


.I  TROPOL.IS.  Giving  a  view  of  the  various  scenes,  per 
sons,  and  places,  only  to  be  viewed  in  this  village.  Here  will 
he  found  a  description  of  the  night  houses  and  saloons,  ftc 
The  most  noted  free-and-easies  and  chaunting  cribs,  both  high 
and  low  ;  French  houses,  and  Paphian  beauties.  Accommo¬ 
dation  houses,  with  a.  characteristic  and  descriptive  sketch  of 
the  fair  and  frail  The  whole  illustrated  with  25  most  piquant 
descriptive  engravings.  Price  3s  6d. 
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A  PHYSICAL  VIEW  OF  MAN  AND  WOMAN  IN  A 
STATE  OF  MARRIAGE.  Translated  from  the  French 
of  M.  de  Lignac.  Contents — On  the  necessity  of  physical 
love  ;  History  of  the  Temperaments,  particularly  as  regards 
celibacy;  Remedies  for  Extinguishing  Love,  and  the  means 
of  exciting  that  passion  ;  On  the  Use  of  Narcotics;  The  Agnus 
Castus ;  The  Water  Lily;  Camphor;  Nitre  as  Capable  of 
Destroying  the  Sentiment  of  Love;  On  Aphrodisiacs,  or  Sub- 
stanc  s  Capable  of  Destroying  the  faculty  of  Love  ;  On  Im- 
puissauce;  On  Public  Congress, or  Intercourse,  a  Remarkable 
Custom  ;  On  Sterility  ;  On  Marriage,  or  the  History  of  Love; 
Curious  Customs  ot  some  Nations  in  their  Marriage  Ceremo¬ 
nies;  Influence  of  Marriage  upon  Health  ;  On  the  Parts  which 
in  the  Sexes  serve  for  Generaiion;  On  Puberty  and  Virgi¬ 
nity  ;  On  the  Seminal  Liquor  in  Men  ;  Periodical  Flux  in 
Women  ;  On  Generation,  the  various  hypotheses  of,  and  some 
theory  concerning  it,  forming  one  of  the  most  valuable  works 
ever  offered  to  the  public.  Illustrated  with  numerous  en¬ 
gravings  Price  10s  6d. 


NYMPHOMANIA;  or,  a  Dissertation  concerning  the 
Furor  Uterinus  in  Young  and  Sensitive,  Females.  Shew¬ 
ing  its  dreadful  effects  upon  the  constitution,  and  clearly  and 
methodically  explaining  the  beginning,  progress,  and  cause  of 
that  horrible  distemper.  Containing  also  a  description  of  the 
nymphomania,  or  furor  uterinus.  The  cause  of  the  lustful 
or  amative  nymphomania.  The  degrees  and  symptoms  of  this 
horrible  disease  on  the  minds  of  women.  The  history  of  Lu 
cilia,  a  victim  to  the  furor  uterinus,  with  her  shameless  prac¬ 
tices,  The  method  of  cure  in  the  first  and  second  stage  of 
furor  uterinus,  with  relief  to  be  expected  in  the  third  stage. 
To  which  are  added,  observations  on  the  imagination,  as  con¬ 
nected  with  the  nymphomania,  exemplified  in  the  history  of 
.Julia,  with  an  appendix,  containing  the  most  approved  reme¬ 
dies  and  recipes  tor  this  horrible  disorder.  Price  2s  6d.  With 
a  plate. 

CONJUGAL  LOVE;  or.  The  Mysteries  of  Hymen  Un¬ 
veiled.  Being  a  treatise  on  sexual  debility,  in  both  man 
and  woman,  with  the  methods  by  which  it  may  be  known,  in 
any  case,  on  whose  part  the  imperfection  lies,  and  instruction 
for  the  prevention  and  remedy.  Also  the  consequence  of  self 
abuse,  illustrated  by  numerous  very  remarkable  cases,  with 
complete  and  ample  directions  for  ladies  to  manage  themselves 
in  the  nicest  and  most  delicate  article  of  their  health,  with 
innocent  and  effectual  medicines  and  recipes  for  all  the  com¬ 
plaints  incident  to  both  sexes.  By  a»  eminent  surgeon  Fine 
plates.  2s  Ode 
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ON  THE  POSSIBILITY  OF  LIMITING  POPULOUS¬ 
NESS.  An  esssay  on  populousness.  To  which  is  added 
the  theory  of  painless  extinction.  By  Marcus.  Price  Is. 


PHILOSOPHY  OF  PLEASURE;  or,  the  History  of  a 
Young  Lady  of  Luxurious  Temperament  and  Prurient 
Imagination,  who  experiences  repeatedly  the  Dangers  of  Se¬ 
duction  :  which  are  described  in  glowing  colours,  and  whose 
escapes  from  the  snares  of  love  are  truly  wonderful  ;  depict¬ 
ing  many  and  various  luscious  scenes  with  her  paramours. 
And  in  the  end  proving  herself  to  be  ‘The  Child  of  Nature 
Improved  by  Chance.’  This  curious  history,  showing  the 
power  of  woman  over  man  when  she  can  control  her  passion, 
is  illustrated  with  ten  engravings  of  singularly  interesting 
and  exciting  situations,  and  will  be  found  the  most  pleasing 
and  amorous  narrative  ever  submitted  to  the  public.  Price 
10s  fid. 


VENUS'S  ALBUM  ;  or.  Rosebuds  of  Love.  Parts  I.,  II., 
Ill  ,  and  IV.,  price  one  shilling  each  ;  containing  most 
superb  coloured  prints  from  the  French,  in  addition  to  a  first- 
rate  collection  of  amatory  tales,  intrigues,  adventures,  and 
amours  ;  amatory  poetry,  songs,  anecdotes,  conundrums,  wit¬ 
ticisms,  faux  pas,  funny  slips,  &c.,  &c. 


The  Album  of  Venus  who  would  not  explore. 

If  he  d  but  the  means  that  would  open  the  door? 

There’s  the  nectar  that  gladdens  the  heart  of  old  Jove, 
With  fresh  blooming  rosebuds  and  streamlets  of  love; 

A  garden  like  Eden's,  where  fruits  not  forbidden, 

Ripe,  rich,  ruddy,  mellow,  ’neath  flow’rets  lie  hidden. 

But  the  chiefest  of  charmers,  the  source  of  all  pleasure. 

Is  the  torch  of  young  Hymen,  and  man's  choicest  treasure. 
Amongst  other  amusing  articles  will  be  found,  Adventures 
of  Lucy  Laycock.  A  Lad3r  in  Breeches.  The  Goddess  of 
Pleasure.  Woman’s  Love.  Extract  from  Lord  Byron's  un¬ 
published  Memoirs.  A  Night  in  a  Brothel,  or  a  Scene  from 
Mother  Wood's.  The  Musical  Lovers.  Tale  for  the  Ladies. 
History  of  the  Seduction  of  Miss  Rose  Rediand,  the  Witty 
Wanton.  Funny  Sayings  and  Ticklish  Doings,  &c.  La  Nuit 
de  Noce,  or  the  Bashful  Bnde.  Extraordinary  Adventure  in 
the  Life  of  a  Veteran  Debauchee.  The  Wanton  Grandame. 
Singular  Charge  of  Rape, — A  selection  of  piquant  and  racy 
tales,  perfectly  new  and  original. 


***  All  the  numbers  of  Venus’s  Album  may  now  b°  lad, 
handsomely  bound,  4s  6d,  and  forwarded,  post  rree,  on  e 
craving  a  remittance  of  5s  6d. 
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PRIVATE  LTFE  OF  LORD  BYRON.  Comprising  his 
voluptuous  amours,  secret  intrigues,  and  close  connection 
with  various  ladies  of  rank  and  fame  in  Scotland  and  London, 
at  Eton,  Harrow,  Cambridge.  Paris,  Rome,  Venice  &c.  With 
a  particular  account  of  the  Countess  Guiaccoli,  and  (never 
belt  re  published;  details  of  the  murder  at  Ravenna,  which 
can  ed  his  Lordship  to  leave  Italy.  Various  singular  anecdotes 
of  persons  and  families  now  ornamenting  the  highest  circle  of 
haut  ton  ; — compiled  from  authentic  sources,  with  extracts 
from  unburnt  documents  and  familiar  letters  from  his  lordship, 
to  his  friends.  Being  an  amusing  and  interesting  expose  of 
fasliionable  frailties,  follies,  and  debaucheries.  By  John  Mit- 
ford,  Esq.,  author  of  ‘Lord  Byron s  Travels  in  Greece.’ 
Embellished  with  very  curious  coloured  engravings— neat,  in 
boards,  3s  6d. 

“Like  the  bee  in  summer's  sweetest  hour, 

He  rifled  the  honey  from  every  flower; 

When  the  flower  was  closed  by  the  wintry  gale. 

Like  the  bep,  with  cunning,  he  would  prevail, 

And  open  the  buds  by  the  sting  in  his  tail.’’ 

Sir  Charles  Hanbury  Williams. 

MPALES  OF  TWILIGHT  ;  or.  Entre  Chien  et  Loup.  Com 
X  tabling  the  adventures  and  intrigues  of  a  company  of  la 
dies  prior  to  their  marriage, as  related  by  themselves  ;  shewing 
the  deceits  practised  upon  men  by  the  artful,  the  prudent,  the 
modest,  and  demure  maidens,  on  parting  with  that  treasure 
which  never  can  oe  restored.  Translated  from  the  French  of 
Madame  la  Comtesse  he  Choiseul  Meuse,  authoress  of  ‘  J ulia, 
or  I’ve  Lost  My  Rose  ‘  Amelia  St.  Far,  or  the  Fatal  Er¬ 
ror;’  ‘Eugenia,  or  Where  is  the  Woman  that  Wouldn’t  ?’ 
drc  ,  &c.,  &c,  Illustrated  with  eight  fine  engravings,  co¬ 
loured.  A  most  delightful  work,  remarkable  for  its  simplicity 
and  luscious  variety.  Most ' married  women  will  smite,  but 
they  cannot,  amongst  themsi  Ives,  deny  its  truth,  or  that  they 
had  sacrificed  to  Venus  before  Hymen  had  consecrated  the 
altar.  Price  )0s  6d. 

Life  of  the  Famous  Fannv  Hill.  Plates  .  5  f) 

Adventures  of  a  Bedstead.  Very  curious  .  .  .  5  (5 

Memoirs  of  Harr.ette  Wilson,  Fourteen  Plates  .  5  6 

Mysteries  of  Venus;  or.  Life  of  Kitty  Pry.  Plates  4  n 

Woman  Disrobed.  Very  piquant  .  ‘  .  .  .  3  6 

Woman  of  Pleasure.  Numerous  Plates  ...  46 

New  Works  Const  ant  tv  Vvhtishins,. 
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